| THE... 
[True 1ragedie of Ri 


chard thethird: 


Wherein is ſhowne the death of Edward the 
fourth, with the ſmothering of the two . 
yoong Princes inthe Tower : 


With a lamentable ende of Shores wife an example 
for all wicked aan, : 


Andlaſtly, the conun&ion and joyning of the twonoble 
Houles, Lancaſter and Yorke. 


 Asit was playd by the Queenes Maeſties 
Players. 
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: THE TRVE TRAGEDIE OF RL 


Richard Plantagenet of the Houſe of Yorke, 


" 


CHARD THE THIRD. 


Enters Truth and Poetric. To them the Ghoaſl of George 
Duke of Clarence. ph 


Ghoſt. 


* Reſſe cruor ſangumms, ſatietur ſanguine creſſe, 
(24s pero ſeitto. O ſeitio, ſcitio, vendicta. 
Exit. 
Poetrie. Truth well met. by 
Truth, Thankes Poetric,what makes thou vpona ſtage 2 - » | 
Poet. Shadowes. | 
Truth, Then will I adde bodies to the ſhadow 
Therefore depart and giue Truth leaue 
Toſhew her pageant. | 
Poe. Why will Truth be a Player? _* 
Truth No,but vs mr for to preſent | 
A Tragedie in England done but late, 
That will reume thehearts of drooping mindes, - 
Poe. Whereof? | oy 


Truth. Marry thus. 


Claiming the Crowne by warres,not by diſſent, 
Had as the Chronicles make manifeſt, 

In the two and twentith-ycare of Henry the (txth, 
By aft of Parhament intailed to him NY 
The Crowneand titlesto that dignitie, 4 _ 


no epeng lwfalt hen, 4 


4 5, 


'- "THE TRVE TRAGEDIE 
| Aﬀeer the deceaſe of that forenamed King, 


| of to humſelfe, 
| But finceat Wakefield 1n a battell pitcht, 
| Outragjous Richard breathed hus breath, 
Leauing behind three branches of that kne, _ 
| Three ſonnes: the firſt was Edward now the King, 
Wil + | George of Clarence,and Richard Glofters Duke, 
| 4 Then Henry claiming after hs deceaſe 
' Hisftile, his Crowne and former dignitie ® 0 
Was quite 4%. nun this Edward the fourth. 
3p But tell me truth,of Henry what enſued? 
78. Impriſoned he,in the Tower of Londonhies, 
By ſtn& command, from Edward Englands King, 
| Since cruelly murthered, by Richard G/ on ks. 
' Poe. Whoſe Ghoaſt was that did appeare to vs? 
, Tru.]t was the ghoſt of George the duke of C/arece, 
| Who wasattetted m King Edwards raigne, 
Falfly of Treaſon to his royaltie, 
Impriſoned in the Tower was moſt vnnaturally, 
By his owne brother,ſhame to parents ſtocke, 
: By Glofters Duke drownedin a but of wine. 
' Pee. Whatſhieldwas that he let fall? 
Tru. Aſtield conteining this, in full efte&t, 
Blood ſprinkled, ſprings: blood ſpilt, crauesdue reuenge: 
n he wntes, Creſſe cruor, 
: Sangitts ſatietur, ſangutne creſſe, 

Quod ſpero — ſeitia - JOEY 
6s Poe. What maner of man was this Richard Duke of Gloſter? 
2: BEM Tru. Aman ill ſhaped,crooked backed, lamearmed,withall, 
4 | | Valiantly minded, but tyrannous mauthoritie, 

So during the minoritie of the yoong, Prince, 
He1s made Lord Protector ouer the Realme. | 
Gentiles ſuppoſe that Edward now hath raigned 


Full 


" = OE. RICHARD TAE THIRDL=-—, 


Full two and twentic yeares, and now like to die, 
Hath ſummond all his Nobles to tne Court, 
To ſwearealleageance with the Duke his hrother, 
For truth vnto his ſonne the tender Prince, 
| Whoſe fathers ſoule is now neare flight to God, 


Leauing behind two ſonnes of tender age, S. 
"Five daughters to comfort the hapleſle Queene, 

All vnder the proteftion of the Duke of Gloſter: ; 

Thus gentlcs,cxcuſe the length by the matter, ' 

And here begins -Truthes Pageant, Poctric 

Wend with me. a 


F Exeunt, 
Enter Edward the fourth, Lord Haſtings, Lord ſarcxg, and 
Elizabeth. To them Recbard. v R 
Haſtinos. T.ong live my ſoucraigne,inall happineſle. 
Mearcis. An honourable age with Creſſas wealth, 
Hourely attend the perſon of the King, 
Kmg. And welcome you Peeres of England ynto your King. 


Haſt.For our vathaakfulneſle the heanens hath throwne thee 


noma 
ar. feare for our ingratitude,our angry God doth tt 

King, Why Nobles,he that hc me here, | 
Can raiſe me at his pleaſure. . 
| But my dearc friends and kin{men, 
In whateltate I now lie it is feene to youall, M 
 AndI feele my ſclfe nedte the dreadfull (trgke of death. . 
' And the cauſe that I haue requeſted youin fnendly wiſe 
To mecte togither is this, | ; 
That where malice &enuy ſowing ſeditionin the harts of 
| So would I have that admoniſhed 2nd friendly favours,  _ 
Ouercome in the heart of yoa Lord {arcus and Lord Heſtings 
Both,for how I haue goueryed theſe two and twentie yeares, - | 
leane it to _— _ both, a; 
The malice il bene an enemy to you F, 
: That in my life time Icould ncuer getanylege of amity betwixe *? 
' Yet atmy death let me intreate you toimbrace cach other, . ' 


— 
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we *- THE TRVE TRAGEDIF ©: 
{That at my laſt departure yoa may ſend my ſoulc z 
{To the 15g on j | 
] For leauing behindeme my yoong ſonne, 
Your lawtull King after my deceaſe, 
May be by your wiſe and graue counſell ſo goucrned, 
Which no doubt may bring comfort 
To his famous realme of England. 
But (what ſaith Lord Marcus and Lord Haſtings) 
What not one word? nay then] ſee it will not be, 
For they are reſolute in their ambition. 
Elizabeth, Ah yecld Lord Haſtings, 
And ſubmit your ſclues to cach other: * 
Andyou Lord Marcus,ſubmit your ſelte, 
Sec here the aged King my father, 
How he ſues tor peace betwixt you both : 
| Conſider Lord Marcus, you are ſon to my mother the Queene, 
And therefore let me intreat you to mittigate your wrath, 
Andin friendly ſort,imbrace each other. 
Kmg. Nay ceale thy ſpeech Elizabeth, 
Je is bue folly to ſpeake to them, 
For they are reſolute in their ambitious mindes, uf 
Therefore Elzabeth,lI fecle my ſelte at the lait inſtant of death, 
And now mult die being thus tormented in minde. 
Haſt. May it be that thou Lord Marcus, 
That neither by intreatie of the Prince, 
© - curtuous word of Elgabeth his ditughter, 
May withdraw thy ambitien from me. 
Meare. May it b that thua Lord Haſtings, 
Canſt not perceiuethe marke his grace aimes at. 
 Hai#t. Nolamreſolute,except thou ſubmir. 
| arc, It thou beell reſolute grie vp the vpſhot, 
And perhaps thy head may paie for he loſſes ; 
| Kng. Ah Gods,fith at my YOu tatre; ) 


— 


What will =_ do tothe yoong Prince after my deceaſe? (ſelf, 
Gr _ from my preſence, and leaue me tomy ' 


Ali 


For ſhame 
For theſe wor 


ſtrikes a ſecond dying to my ſoule : | 
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OE RICHARD THE THIRD. 


\ Ah my Lords,I thoughtI could have commanded 
A greater thing then thisat your hands, 
Bu fich I eannot,I take my leaue of you both, 
And ſo depart and trouble me no more. 
Haf#t. With ſhame and like your Maieſtie I ſubmit therfore, 


Crauing humble pardon on my cy 
And would rather that my bodyithal 


a pray to mine enemy, 
Rather then I will offend my Lordatthc a. , 
And inſtance of his death.” 

| King. Ahthankes Lord ___ 

Eliza. Ah yeeld Lord Marcus,fith Lord Haſtings 

Iscomtentented to be vnited. | 
K mg. Ah yeeld Lord Marcus,thou art tooobſtinate. 
Marc. My gracious Lord,lam content, 

And humbly craue your graces pardon on my knee, 

For my foule offence, 

And ſce my Lord my breſt opened to mine aduerſary, 

T hat he may take reuenge, then once it ſhall be ſaid, 

I will offend my gratious ſuffercigne. 

Kmg. Now let me ſce you friendly give one another your 
Haſt. With a good will ant like your grace, (hands. 

Therefore Lord Marcus take here my hand, 

Which was once vowdeand {worne to be thy death, 

But now through intretie of my Prince, 

I knit a league of amitie for cuer. 

Mar. Well Lord Haſtings,not in ſhow but in deed, 

' Take thou here iy hand, which was once vowed: 

To a ſhivered thy bodie in peecemeales, 

That the foules of the ayre ſhould 


Their young withall, ; "ti, 


5: 
tlouc: 
| Vue pg vPan Jeageance to my.Prince, I vow perfeCt laue 


tor cuer. j 


A ing, Now for —_— of here rake your-oathes. 


Haſt. 1f 1 Lord Haſtings talcifiemy } friend(hi 
 Vowde to Lord Marc Te Gon m_ F 


AMarcia. Like oath take ] ,and confuſion. 
B*, 


Kms. 
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THE TRVE TRAGEDIE 

h K my Confuſion. 2 | 

' Now my Lords, for your yoong King,that lieth now at Lualo, 

"Attended with Earle Rivers, Lord Gray,his two vnkles, 

' And the reſt of the Queenes kindred, 

I hope you will be vnto him. as youthaue bene to me, 

' His yeares are but yoongthirtecne at the moſt, (teQor, 

| Vato whoſe goucrnment, Tegmmit to my brother the Pro» 

; But to thee Elizabeth my daugheer, 

| I leaue thee in a world of tr 
And commend me to y. — all chy ſiſters, "| 

\ And eſpecially I gue thee this in charge vpon & at my death, | * 

| Be loyall to thy brother during 1. F b-| 


- 


As thy ſelfe art vertuous,lct thy praiers be modeſt, 
Still be bountifull in deuotion. 
And thus leauing thee with a kifle, I take my laſt farwell, 
For lam fo ſleepie,that Lmuſt now make an ende, ; 
And here before you all, I commit my ſoule to almighty God, 
* My auiour,and ſweet redeemer,my bodic to the earth, 
My Scepter and Crowne to the yoong Prince my ſonne+ 
And now Nobles,draw the Curtaines and depart. 
He that made me {aue me, 
Vnto whoſe hands I commit my ſpirit. 


The King dies in his bed. | 
Enters Shores wife,and Hwrſly her I } 


1 mayde. 


| Shorſe, O Fortunggwherefore wert thou called Fortune? 
But that thou art fortunate ? 
bytamous, 


IF 


Thoſe whom thou fatoureſt 
Meriting mere mercie, / HIRE | 
And fraught with mirrors ofa mire, 

And Fortune I would chou hadlt neuer fauoured me. il | 
Hurſ. Why miſtreſſe,ifyou exclaime againlt Fortune, | 
|; Youcondemne your [elfes. nn—ges:, Bt 


— 
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"OF RICHARD THE THIRD.” 


For who hath aduanced you but Fortune? 
Shorſe. I as ſhe hath aduanced me, 
So may ſhe throw me downe: 
But Hurſly,doeſtnot heare the King is ſicke? 
Hur/. Yes miſtreſle, but neuer heard that cuerie ſicke man 
Shore. Ah Hurſly, my minde preſageth 
| Some great miſhaps vnto me, 
} For lait eime I ſaw the King,me thought 
! | Galtly deathapproached ks face, ; 
| For thou knowelt this Hurſly, I haue bene good to all, 
* 8 | Andſblllreadicto preferre my fricnds, 
! | To what preferment Icould, 
For what was it his grace would deny Shores wife? 
Of any thing, yea were it halfe his reuenewes, 
I know his grace would not ſce me want, 
And if his grace ſhould die, 
, As heauens forfend it ſhould be ſo, 
I |:aue left me nothing now to comfort me withall, 
And then thoſe that are my foes will triumph at my fall, 
Put if the &:ng ſcape, as I hope he will, 
Then will l feather my neaſt, 
Th:t blow the ſtormic winter neuet fo cold, 
] will be throughly prouided for one: 
But here comes Lodwicke,ſeruant to Lord Haſtings, 
How now Lodwicke, what newes ? 


Enters Lodwicke. 


| | | Zed. Miſtreſſe Shore,my Lord wouldrequeſt you, 
3 | Tocomeand (pcake with him. 
Shore. I will Lodwicke. 


Bud te). v3, the King reconered? 
«to Tmuitreſte Shore, be hath S—_—_ 
| Thathelong looke for. 


3 ore, Lodwicke,how long isit Gince 
He tomend? | 
; S:3. 
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THE TRVE TRAGEDIE 


” Led. Fnen when the greateſt of his ecrments had left him, | 
& | ' Shore, But are the nobles agreed to the contentment of the || 
| : Prince? | 
F Zod. The Nobles and Peeres are agreed as the King would 
1 with them. 
Þ FShborſe. Lodwicke thou reuiuelt me. | 
'  Zod, I bit few thought that the agreement and his life 
would haue ended tovither. 
Shore. Why Lodwicke is he dead. 
- Lod. Inbriefe miſtreſle Shore,he hath changed 
# Sbhorſe, His life, ah me vnhappie woman, 
? , . 
; Now is miſery at hand, 
' Now will my foes tryumph at this my fall, | 
' Thoſe whom I have done moſt good, will now forſake me. 
- Ah Hurſly, when I enterteined thee firſt, | 
. 1 was farre from change, ſo was I Lodwicke, 
' When reſtored thee thy lands. | 
{ Ah ſweete Edward, farwell my gracious Lord and Bon__ Ws; 
| For now ſhall Shores wife be a mirrour and looking glalle, 
Toall her enemies; 
| Thus ſhall I inde Lodwicke,and haue cauſe to ſay, 
* Thatall men are vnconſtant. 
| L£od, Why miltreſle Shore, for the loſle of one friend, 
} Will you abandon the reſt that with you well? 8 | 
' Shore. Ah Lodwicke I mult,for when the tree decaies 1 
; Whoſe fruitfull branch haue flouriſhed many a yeare, 
| Then farewell thoſe ioytull dayes and oflpring of my heart, 

Bug ſay Lodwicke,who hath the King made Watter 
During the innormitie ofthe yoong Prince. - h 
Lod. He hath made his brother Duke of GloFter ProteRtor. 

* Shore, Ah me,then comes my ruine and decaie, | 
For he could neuer abide me to the death, - , op 
No he alwaics hated me whom! his brother loued ſo well, 
Thus muſt I lament and ſay, allehe world is vnconſtant. = ||| 
+ Ld. But miltreſſe Shore,comfort your (cltc, 1 
«And thinke well of my Lord, 


: 
Pie 


 —_ 


his life. 


E 
, 
- 


” 
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OF RICHARD THE THIRD. 
Who hath alway bene a helper vnto you. 


 Shorſe. Indeed Lodwicke to condemne his honour 1 cannot, 
For he hath alway bene "uy good Lord, | | 
oppreſſe 


For as the world is fickle, ſo changeth the minds of 
'  Lod, Whymiſtreſle Shore,rather then want 
You,that litle land which you beg'd for me of the King, 
Shall be at your diſpoſe. | 
Shorſe. Thanks good Lodwicke. 
Enters a Citizen,and /forton a ſcruing man. 4 
Citi, O mailter Morton, youare very weltome met, 
I hope you thinke on me for my mony, 
Aer, 1 pray fir beare with me,and you ſhall haue it, 
With Bl 1's too. - | 
Ciri, Nay,l pray fir let me haue my mony, 
For I haue had thankes :nd too much more then I looke for. 
Mor. In faith fir you ſhall haueit, 
But you mul? bcare with me alitle, | 
Bur ſir, I marucll how you can be ſo greedie for your mony, 
When youſce (ir, we are ſo vncertaine ofour owne. 
Cui, How ſo vncertaine of mine owne ? 
Why doeſ! thou know any bodie wil come torob me? 
Mor. Why no. | 
Citi Wilt thou come in the night and cut my throate? 


Mor. No. 
Citi. Wilt thou and the reſt of thy companions, 


Come and (ſet my houſe on fire? 
Mor. Why no,[ tell thee. 
{iti, Why how ſhould I then be vncertaine of mine owne?- 
Mer, Why ſir,by reaſon the King is dead. 
Citi, O ſir! is the King dead? 
I hope he hath giuen you no quittance for my debt. 
"ff: Nec, ur | pray ſtaiea while,and you {ball haue it 


Citi, Well Imuſtbeconterywherenothin 1s tobe had, 
* TheKang looſeth his righe th L ; 
; Bue who is this? . i wh 
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FH THE TRVE TRAGEDIE- 
| Ador. Marry fir it is miſtreſle Shore, 
{| To whomlam more beholding too for my ſeruice, 
| Then the deereſt friend that euer I had. 
Citi. And Ifor my ſonnes pardon. 
 Atr. Now miſlreſle Shore, how fare You? 
Shore, Well Morton, but not ſo wel as thou haſt knowne me, 
For I thinke I ſhalbe driven to try my friends one day. 
AMor. God forfend miltreſle Shore, 
And happie be that Sunne ſhall ſhine ypon thee, 
For preſcruing the life of my ſonne. | 
Shore. Gramercies good father, 
But how doth thy ſonne,is he well? 
. Citi. The better that thou liues,doth he. 
Shore, Thankes father, lam glad of it, 
' But come maiſter Lodwicke {hall we go ? 
And you Morton,youle beare vs company. 
Lod, I miſtreſſe Shore, L 
For my Lord thinkes long for our comming, | 


Exit omnes. 
+ Citi. There there, huffer, but by your leaue, 
 *Þ The Kings death is amaimeto her credit, Xs 
. | But they y,there js my Lord Haſtings in the Colr, 
| Heisas goodas the Alc of hearts at maw, 
'$ Well euenas they brew,ſo let them bake for me: 
But I muſt about the ſtreetes,to ſee and I can meete 
With ſuch cold cuſtomers as they I met withall cucn now, 
Maſle if I meete with no better, | 


Lamlike tokeepea bad hothold of it. 
| Exit, 
Enters Richard, fir Wilkam Caſbe, Page of his 
} ich. My friends depart, me 
The houre commands your is 2 | 
looks to Jus charge. +Y 
oy a woo - Ea trajne. | 


Carbie,. 
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OF RICHARD THE THIRD. 


Catbie. Renowned and right worthic ProteRor, 


Sir Wilham Casbie wiſheth my Lord, 


That your grace may ſo zouerne the yoong Prince, 


That the Crowne of Evgland inay lowriſh in all happineſle. 


Rich, Ab ycong Prince,and whynot I? (Exu Carbie, 


Or who ſhall inherit Plantagines but his ſonne? 
And who the King deceaſed, but the brother ? 
Shall ww bridle nature,or authoritie hinder mheritance? 
No, I ſay no: Principalitic brockesno equalitie, 
- Muchlefle ſuperioritic, ie 
And the title of a King,is next vnder the degree of a God, 
For if he be worthie to be called valiant, 
T hat in his life winnes honour,and by his ſword winnes riches, 


By waight,nor changed but by loſle of life, 
Ireapt not the gaine but the glone,and ſince it becommeth 
A ſorne to maintaine the honor ot his deceaſed father, 


$1 And to be more then ProteQor,the law deny, 
| Why my father g 
And I will weare the Crowne, 
Or ile make them hop without their crownes that denies me : 
{ Hauc I remoued ſuch logsout of my fight,asmy brother Clarice 
MF And king Henry the ſixt,to ſuffer achild to ſhadow me 
Nay more,my nephew to disinherit me, Py 
| Yetmoſt of all,to be releaſed from the yoke of my brother 
AsI terme it,to become ſubie& to his ſonne, 
No death nor hell ſhal not withhold me,but as Irule I wilraign, 
Hd b raign. that the proudeſt enemy (hall not abide 
he [harpeſt ſhout: Why what are the babes but a puſfe of 
Gun-pouder? a marke fer the ſoldiers, food for filhes, . 
Or lining for beds,deuices:noughto make themaway, 
Wherein I am reſolute, and fetermining , needsno counſel, 
Ho,whoſe within? | 


Whoſe excelency tar delerues the name of king then proteRtor, 


Why now I with renowne of a ſouldier,which is newer ſold but 


; $} Why ſhould not I h-zard his dignitic by my brothers ſonnes? 
To be baſer then. .ng Idiſdaine, | 


ot the Crowne, my brother won the Crowne, | 


& © 
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"THE TRVE TRAGEDIE © © 
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if Enters Page and Perciuall. 
| Perc, May it pleaſe your Maiellic. 
1 Richard. Havillaine, Maieſtie. 


| Per. Iſpeake but vpon that which {halbe my good Lord. 
1' Rich, But whats he with thee ? | 
| Page A Meſſenger with a letter from the right honourale 


The of Buckingham, 


Rich, Sirra giue place. 
Ah how this title of Maieſtic,animates me to wy purpoſe, 
Riſe man, regard no fall, haply this letter brings good lucke, 

; May it be,or is it poſlible, 

Doth Fortune ſo much fauour my happineſle: 

That Ino ſooner deuiſe, but ſhe ſets abroach? 

Or doth ſhe but to tric me,that raiſing me aloft, 

My fall may be.the greater, well laugh on ſweete change, 

 Beasbe may, I will neuer feare colours nor regard _ 

' Valour brings fame,and fame conqueres death. 

; Perciuall. | 

Per. My Lord, 

Kich. For ſo thy letter declares thy name, 
Thy cruſt to thy "Jen s a ſufficient warrant 
That I vtter my minde fully vnto thee, 

; And ſecing thy Lord and I haue bene long foes, 

' And haue found now ſofit opportunitie to ioyne league, 

' Toalaic the proude enemy,tel{ him chus as a friend, 

I do accept of his grace, and will be as readie tg put in practiſe 

Tothe vttermoſt of my power, what ere he ſhalbe to dewſe, -: 

But whereas he hath writ that the remouing of the yoong 
| Prince from the Queenes friends might do well, 

; Tell him thus,it is the only way to our purpoſe, | 

* For he ſhall ſhortly come vp to |ondan (cus Coromatron, -- 

| Atwhich inſtant, we will be both preſent, | | 

And where by the helpe of thy Lord] will ſo plaie my part, [ 

\Thatile be more then | am,and not much lefle then Llooke toy | 


1 haire bredth from that lam, 


 & 4 


Exit Page, 


OF RICHARD THE THIRD. 


Amdge thou what it is Percinal. 

Perc. God ſend it my Lord, but my Lord willed meto fatif- 
| fie you,and to tell you by word of mouth that he hath in readi-. 
neſle a braue company of men. 

Kich, What power hath he? 

Per. A braue band of his owne. 

Rich, What number? 

Per, My Lord,to the number of fue hundreth footmen. 
And horſmen ayders vnto him,is my Lord Chamberlaine , and 
my Lord Haſlings. | 

Rich, Sounes,dares he truſt the Lord Haſtings. 

Per, I my Lord as his owne life, he is ſecret I warrant you. 

Rich, Well yerciuall,this matter is m_ and mult not be 
ſhpt,therefore return this anſwere to thy Lord, that to morrow 
I will meet him,for today Icannot, for now the funerall 1s paſt 
I nmſt ſet a ſcreene before the fire for feare of ſuſpition : again, 1 
am now to ſtrengthen my ſelfe by the controucrhe that is be- 
twixt the ki of the King deceaſt,and the Queene thats li 
uing,the yoong Prince is yet in huciters handling,and they not 
throughly friendes , now mult I ſo worke, that that water that 
drines the mill may drowne it. Iclimbe Perciuall, I regard more 
the glorie then the gaine,for the very name of a King redouble 
a mans life with fame, when death hath done his worſt, and fo 
commend meto thy Lord,and take thou this for thy paines. 
Per. I thanke your grace,[ humbly take my leave. 

Exit Percinal, 
Rich. Why ſo, now Fortune make me a King, Fortune giue 
me a kingdome,let the world report the Duke of Gloſter was a 
King, therefore Fortune make me King , if I be but Xing for a 
yeare,nay but halfe « yeare,nay a moneth, a weeke , three dayes, 


. one day,or hang gay nayen houre,{wouncs half an houre,nay 
. Freefe Fortune; b Crowne on my head,that the val- 
 fals may but once fay,God ſaue Kipg Richards hite,it isinough. | 
Sintggwho is there ? 

Enters Page. 


Page, My Lord. 


- 
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* Rich, What heareſt thou about the Court? LY 

; Pag. Toy my Lord oof your Protettorſhip for the mo'? part, 
Some murmure, but my Lord they be of the baſer ſort. 

Rich, A mightic arme wil ſway the baſer ſort, authority doth 
*But what other newes heareſt chou? (ternhe. 
| Pag. Thismy Lord, they ſay the yong king iscomming 'P 
*to his coronation,attended on by his two vnkles, Earle Riuers & | 

Lord Gray,and the reſt of the Queenes kindred. | 
Rich. A parlousbone to ground vpon,and a ru(h ſliflyknie, 
which if I could finde a knot, I wn" Vs one halfe to the dogs 
and ſet fire on the other. 

Pag. Tris reported my Lord , hut I know not whether it be 
true or no, that the Duke of Buckinghamis vp in the Marches 
'of ales with a band of men, andas they ſay, hee aimesat the ' 
' Crowne, 

Rich, Tuſh a ſhadow without a ſubſtance, anda feare with« 
out a cauſe : but yetif my neighbours houſe bee on fire , let | 
me ſecke to ſaue mine owne,in truſt is treaſon, time ſlippth,it is | 
Ill ieſting with edge tooles, or dallying wich Princes matters, 
Ie firike whillft the yron is hote,and Ile truſt never a Duke of 
Buckingham, no neuer a Duke in the world, further then I ſee } 

him. And firrha, ſo follow me. Exit Richard. 
Pag. I ſce my Lords fully reſolued to climbe, but how hee , 
climbes ile leaue that to your iudgements, but what his fall will | 
be thats hard to ſay : But I maruell chat the Duke of Bucking- 
ham and he are now become ſuch great friends , who had wont 
to louc one another ſo well as the ſpider doth the flic: but this I 
hau: noted, ſince he hath had the charge of Proteor, how ma- 
ny noble men hath fled the realme, firſt the Lord Marcus ſonne 
to the Queene , the Earlc of Weſtmorland and Northumberland, 


are ſecretly fled : how this geare will cotten I know not. But 
{what do I medhing in ſuch matters, that ſhould meds vifirehe- 


vntying of my Lordes points, tathdo cuen as a great many do' 
belide,medle with Princes matters ſo long,tilthey proue them. | 
 ſelues beggars ia the end. Therfore I tor teare I ſhould be taken! 


4 n'pping with any words, Ile ſct a locke on my lips, for feare my 


OF RICHARD THE THIRD. 
rongue grow too wide for my mouth. Exit Page. 


Entcr the yoong Prince, his brother, Duke of Torke, Earle Ri- 
mers,Lord G ray,fhr Hapce,(ir T boms V anghan. 


X»g. Right louing vnckles,and the reſt of this companyany | 
2 | 


mother hath written, and thinks it conuenient that we di 
our traine,for feare the towne of Northampton is not able to re- 
ceiue vs: and againe my vnckle of Gleſter may rather thinke we 
come of malice againſt him and his blood: therefore my Lords, 
let me here your opinions, for my words and her letters ate all 
one: and belides I my ſelfe giue conſent. 


Riwers, Then thus may it pleaſc your grace, TO NO Wa 
opinion. Firſt note the two houſes of Lencefter and Yorke, the | 


Jeague of friendſhip is yet but betwixt them, and lictle 
caufe of variance may cauſe it breake , and thereby rthinke ic 


not requiſite todiſcharge the copany becauſe of this. The Duke 
of Buckingham is vp in the Marches of Yates with a great 
wer, and with him is ioyned the ProteQor, for what cauſe I 
w not,therefore my Lords,I haue-ſpoken my mind boldly, 
but do as your honours {hall thinke good. 

Vaugh. Why my Lord Rivers, wherefore ishe ProteRor but 
for the Kings ſafetie? $ 
Riu. 1 fir Thomas Vaughan, and therefore a traitor, becauſe 


he is ProteRor. | 
Gray. Wehaue the Princein charge, therefore weneede not 


Care, 
Ris, We haue the Prince, but they the authoritie. 
Gray. Why take you not the Duke of Buckingham for the 
Kings friend? 
Km, Yes, and yet we may miſdoubt the Duke of Gloſter as 


f 4 Why then niy Lord Riuers, Ichinke it is convenient. 


with chem,and if you hearc their pretence be good towards the. 
King, you may in Gods namic es & come with _— E 
2 ut 


that we leaue you here behind vs at Northamton,for conference. | 


a o— I— ww ww +. _— ® 4 
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| | butifnot, leaue them and come to vs with ſpeed. Formy fiſter 


k 
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'the Queene hath willed that we ſhould diſmuſſe our companue, ,- 
and the King himſelfe hath agrecd to it,therfore we muſt needs, 
obey. 


Ka If it pleaſe your grace Iam content,and humbly take. 
my lcaucof youall. 


Exit. 
'g. Farewell Jony vnckle , ah gods, if Ido live my fathers | 
'yeares God forbid but 1 may,I will ſo roote out this malice & 
,cnuic ſowne among the nobilitic, that I will make them weary 


| that were the ts” ners of theſe miſchiefes. 


' 


Gray, Wort be ſpoken of your princely Maieſtic, 
Which no dou lhewerh a king-like reſolutions 
L.1uchon. Atoward y Prince,and no doubt forward to4 
zal lng. neuro mes God "EP proſper among vs. 
' Kmg. But come vnckle,let vs forward of our iourny towards | 


| London. 


| 


Riners. We will attend vpon your Maicſtie. 
EE x# onmes. 
Enters an old Inne-keeper,and Richard Page. 


Page. Comeonmine Ofte, what doeſt thou vnderſtand my 
tale orno? 
» Of. I faith my gueſt you haue amazed mee alreadie, and to 


heareit again,it wil mad me altogither,but becauſe I may think | 

*vpopit the better, | pray } oulet me heare it once more. 

Page. Why then thus, I ſcrue the right honourable the Lord | 

Fg. | 
-. I, Iknow that too well. 


> Fu Then this is his graces pleaſure, that this night he will be - 


| | lodged in thy houſe, thy fare muſt be ſumptuous, thy lodgmgs 


cleanly, his men vſed friendly and with great curteſic, and that 
-he may haue his lodging prepared as ncaxe Lord Riucr —_—y 


| ible may be 


Ofte. Why fir if this be all,this is done alreadie. 
Page. Nay more. 


C i, Nay-lir,& you loue me no more, heres too much any. 
3 aot. 


owns. 
= 
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Page, Nay,my Lords graces plcaſure is further,that whenall } 
thy gueſle hauc tane their chambers, that thou into my: 
| Lords hands the keyes of cuery ſeuerall chamber, and what my 
Lords pleaſure is further,thcu ſhalt know in the morning, 

Ofte. How locke in my gueſle like priſoners , why doe you 
heare my gueſlc? mee thinkes there ſhould be little better f 6m 
treaſon in theſe words you haue vttered. -- 

Page. Treaſon villaine, how dareſt thou haue a thought of 
treaſon againſt my Lord, therefore you were belt be briete,and 
tell me whether you will do it or no? ; 

Offe. Alaſſe what ſhall I do? who were I beſt to offend? ſhall | 
I betraie that good olde Earle that hath laine at my houſe this” 
fortie yeares? why and I doe hee will hang me: nay thenon the | 
other {ide,if I ſhould not do as my Lord Proteor commands, 
he will chop off my head, but'is there no remedie? 

Page. Come fir be biiefe, there is no remedie, therefore be | 
briefs and tell me ſtraight. . ER 

Ofte. Why then ſirheres my hand, tell my Lord Prote& 
he ſhall haue it, I will do as he commands mee, but cyen agataſt 
my will, God is my witneſle. | | 

Page, Why then farewell mine Ofte. 

% Farewell euen the woorſt gueſt that euer came to 
houſe, A maiſters,maillers, what a troubleſome vocation am I | 
crept into, you thinke we that be In-keepers get all the world, | 
but I thinke I ſhall geta faire halter to my necke, but Imuſt go | 


ſce all things done to my great griefe. 


- Exit. 
Enters the mother Queene, and her daughter, | 
and her ſonne,to ſanuane. 


Earle Rimers ſpeakes out of his chamber. 
- Ho mine Olte, Chamberlaine wheres my key ? 


= 


What pend vplike 1 priſoner ? But [taie, I feare Tam betraid, 
The ſodain l1ght of G/sfters Duke, doth make me ſore afraid: 


Ue ſpeake to him,and gently lim ſaiute, ®\ 
Tho in my heart I enuie nuch the man, - [ 


Ges . God | 


| Howthou vniuſtly here cxclaim'ſt, 
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. God morrow my Lord ProtcQor to your grace, 


And Duke of Buckingham God morrow too, | 
Thankes noble Dukes for our good cheare,& for your copany. 


Here enters Brckingham and Gloſter and their traine. 
; Rich, Thou wretched Earle, whoſe aged head imagins nought 
; but treacherie, | 
'Like /xd& thou admitted waſt to ſup with vs laſt night, 
But hcaucns preuented thee our ils,and left thee in this plight: 
Greeu'(t thou that I the Gloſter Duke,ſhuld as ProteRor ſway? 
And were you he was left behind,to make vs both away? 
Wilt thou be ringleader to wroz, & mult you guide the realme ? 
Nay ouer boord al ſuch mates | hurl,whillt I do guid the helmez 
| Ile weed you out by one and one, Lic burne you vp like chaffe, 
Ile rend your ſtock vp by the rootes,that yet in triumphs laffe, 
Riu, Als good Dukes for ought I know, [never did offend, 
Except vnto my Prince vnloyall I hauc bene, 
Then ſhew uſt cauſe, why youexclaime fo raſhly in this ſort, 
So falſly thus me to condemne,ypon ſome falſe report : 
But am Lhere as priſoner kept, impriſoned here by you? (crue. 
Then know, Iamas true to my Prince ; as the proudeſt in thy 
 ; B«c.Abraucly ſpoke goodold Earle, who tho his hms be num, 
He hath his tongue as much at vſc,astho his yeares were yong. 
Ri. Spekeſt $ the truth, how darit Þ ſpeak, tor iulliceto apeale?: 
When as thy packing with thy Prince, thy falſhooddo reacale.* 
A Riucrs bluſh, for ſhame to {peake,like traitor as thou art, *' 
Ris. A brayd you meas traitor toyour grace: 
No althoapriſoner, I returne defiance in thy face. 
. The Chronicles I record,talk of my fidclitic, & of my progeny, 
; Wher,as ina glasy maiſt behold, thy ance'!ors & their ts 
\ The wars in Fraxce, [riſhcoflitts, & Scorland knowes ny tru't, 
. þ  Whenthouhalt kept thy skin vnſcard,andiket thinearmor ruſty} 
f 


Yea far from loue or kin, L 
; Was this the oath which at our princes death, 
Wuh vs thou did(t combine ? 


Ee IR * .; -- - up Z 


. But 


- - 
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Bue time permits row,to tell thee all my minde: 

For well tis known thar-but for tear, you neuer wold haue clind. 
Let Commens now haue it in hand.the matter is begun, 

Ot whom I feare the leſſer ſort, vpon thy part will run. 
My Lords, I cannot breathit out in words bke to you: but this, 
1 My hcnor I will ſer to fale,let any comman man come in, 
And fay Earle Rawers faith vnto his Prince did quaile, 

1 Thenwill Tloſe my lands and life, but if none ſo can doo, 

1 Then thou ProteQtor iniur'{i me,and thy copartner too: 
Buc ſince as Iudges here you are, and taking noremorce, | 
Spare me not. let me haue law,in iuſtice do your worſt. (far, 

Buc. My Lord,lay down a cooling card,this game is gone too 

You haue him faſlt,now cut him oft, for teare of ciuill war. 
Iniurious Earle, I hardly brooke, this portion thou haſt giuen, 
Thus with my hopor me to touch, but thy ruth ſhall begin. 

Ri. But asthouart | leave thee here, 

Vnto the officers cuſtody, 

Firſt bare ham to Pomphret Caſlle, 
Charge themto keep fam ſecretly: 
And as you heare from me ſo deale, 
Letit be done immedictly : , 
Take from our Garriſon one whole band, 

To guard him thither ſafely. 

Ris. And ſend'ſt thou me to common Tayle? 

Nay then 1 know thy minde: . 
God bleſle theſe youy and tender babes, * 

That I do leaue behinde. 

And God aboue protec them day and night, 

Thoſe are the marks thou aimvſt at,to rid them from their ri 
Farewell ſweet England and my country men, 

Earle Riuers leades the way : 
Yet would my life might rd you from this thrall, 
| Zut for wy ſtock & kinred to the Queen, 1exreatly feare chEall, 
And thus diſloyall Duke farewell,when euer chis 1s knowne, - 
| The ſhameand infauny thereof, be fare will be thine owne. 
Rich, 


- 
« 
o_ 
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Rich. So now my Lord of Backinghim, let vs hoyſt vp faile? , 
. while che winde ſerues , this hot beginning mult haye a quicke | 
diſpatch,therefore I charge and command {traightly, that cuerie 
high way be laid cloſe, that none may be ſuffered to carrie this } 

: newes before we our ſelues come , for if word come before vs, 

then is our pretence bewraid, and all we haue done to no effeR., 

Ifany aske the cauſe why they may not paſſe, vie my authoritie, 
{andif he refſt ſhoote him chrough. Now my Lord of Bucking- Þ. 

{-1:am,let vs take poſt horſe to Stony Stratford, where happily ile 
Cay ſuch grace to the Princes dinner, that I will make the deuou- 1 


|, teſt of them forget what meat they cate,and yerall for the beſt I. 
£ hope. | | Exit." 
| Eater the yoong Prince, Lord G ray,ftr T homas Vi ang hon, | 

ol fir Richard Hape and their traine. by 
* Hapc.. Lord Gray , youdo diſcomfort the King by reaſoa.of 

your heauineſle. =. "275. ly 
Gray. Alaſle fir Richard, how canIbemerry when we haue | 
. fo great acharge of his grace: and again this makes me to greeue 
the more, becauſe wee cannot heare from Earle Rivers, which 
| makes me think the Protector and he haue bene at ſome words. i! 
King, Why good vakle comfort your ſelfe,no doubt my vn- | 
kle Earle Riuers 15 well , & is comming no doubt with my vnkle 
of Gloſter to meete vs,clſe we ſhould haue heard to the contra-. 
rie. If any haue cauſe to feare, it is my ſelfe, therfore good vnkle" 
;comfoft your ſelfe and be not fad. ; 
| Gray. The ſweete ioyce of ſuch a grape would comfort a man ||. 
were he halfe dead, and the ſweete words of ſuch a Prince would. |; 
make inen carle{ſeof miſhaps, how dangerous ſoeuer. | 
1} Hap. Lord Gray, weheare now by all likelihoods the Protec-|} 
tor not to be farre, therefore wee are to entertaine him and the | 
Duke of Buckingham with curteſte , both for the Princes be= 
halfe and tor our owne. > 7 © 
Gray. Sir Richard Hapc,I ſhall hardly ſhew the Protettor or 
.the Duke of Buckingham any mery countenance, conſiderin 
. [{howhardly I have bene vſed by them both, -but yet for loue to 
) -avy prince I wil bridle my afte&ti6,but in good timne they corne.; 


rem—m—_ * - Moo dG— >  — -— Y Entes: \ 
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Enters &icherd, Duke of Buckingbam,and their traine. 
Rich, Long live my Princely Nephew in all happineſle. 
king. Thankes vnckle of Gloſter for your curtelie, yet you * 


haue made hall,for we lookt not for you as yet. 
Rich, ThereinT ſhew my humble dutic to your grace, whoſe 
bfe I with to redouble your deceaſed fathers dayes. 

King. Thankes good vnckle. 

Buc. Long lie my gratious Prince. 

Kmg, Thankes Buckingham, but vnckle you will 
company towards London ? 

Rich. For that cauſe we came. 

Buc. Gentlemen on afore keep your roomes,how now Lord 
Gray,doo you iuſtle in the preſence of the King? This is more 
then needs. | 

Gray, My Lord,I ſcarce touched you, hope it be no offence. 

Rich, Sir no great offence, but inward enuy will burſt out, 
+ Lord Gray, youcannot lnde your malice to vs of the Kings 

lood. 

Kmg. Why good vnckle let me know the cauſe of your ſud. 
daine quarrel]? | 

Rich. Marry thus noble Nephew ,the old wound of enuy,be- 
ng rubbed by Lord Grayes venomous raſhneſle, is growne fo 
ſuch a venomous ſore that it 1s incurable , without remooue of 
dead fleth. 

Buc. Lord Gray, I do ſo much diſlike thy abuſe, that were it 
not in preſence of the Prince , I would bid thee combate : but 
thus and it ſhal ike your grace,l are(t,& atache this Lord Gray, 
Sir Thomas Vaughon, and Richard Hapce, of high treaſon to 
| your grace. And that Lord Gray hath conueyed money out of , 

the Tower to relicue our enemies the Scots,and now by curry- * 
ing fauour with your Maieſlie,he thinkes it to be lid. 

ich. .Only this I adde, you gouerne the Prince without my 
authoritie, allowing meno more then the bare name of Protec- 

tor, which I wil haue in the diſpight of you,and therfore as your 
- competitor Earle Riuers is Te impriſoned, ſo ſhall yoube, 


till eime affoord the law to take place. 
D Gray. 


beare vs 


I 
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Gray. Put whereas we are atacht as traytors to his grace, and. 
| £ouerne him without your authoritie , why we haue authoritie ' 
from the mother Queene. And for the delivery of the mcny to 
the Scors,it was done by a generall conſent of youall,and that | 
| have your hands to ſhew for my diſcharge,therfore yourareſt & 
ktackment 15not lawfull:& yet as lawful as your quarell is right. ! 
Rich, Thy preſumption condemnes thee Lord Gray, thy a» | 
reltis lawfull. Therefore ſee then ſpeedily and ſecretly impriſo- 
;ned,and after the coronation they [hall anſwer it by law,ineane ! 


j while, Othcers looke to your charge. 
iro. A Gods, and 15 it iu{tice without my conſent? AmTa 
King and beare no authoritie ? My louing kindred committed 
to priſon as traytors in my preſence, and I ſtand to giue aime at 
them. A Edward, would thou laiſt by thy fathers fide,or elſe he , 
had lued till thou hadit bin better able to rule. If my neere kin- - 
dred becommutted to priſon, what remains for me,acrowne? A 
* Þ buthow? fo belet with forrows, that the care & grief mil kil me 
,ere] (hal enioy my kinzdome. Well {ince I cannot command, I * 
Wil intreat Good ynkle of Glolter,for all I can ſay hetle,but for 
amy vokle Lord Gray,what necd he be a theet or conuey money 


{out of the Tower,when he hath ſufficient of his own?But ym 
rd 


| 


: 


*vnkle let me baile them all : If not, 1 will baile my vackle 
* Gray if I may. | 
Rich, Your grace vndertakes you know not what , the mat- / 
} ters are perillous, eſpecially againſt the Lord Gray. 
1 Ring. What perilous matters,conlidering heis a friend to vs? 
/ Rib, He may be afriend to win f.uour, & fo climbe to pro- 
| motion in re{pect of his equals. His equals,nay 14s betters. 
4 nes I know my vnckle will conceale no treaſon, or dange- 


relie from vs. 


| Ric, Yes ſecrets that are too ſubtil for babes, Alaſſe my Lord 

you zre a child,and they yſec you as a cluld: but they conſult and 

' conclude of ſuch matters, as were we not carefull, would prout * 
Pretiudiciall to your Maieſtics perſon. Therefore let not your 

c feare any thing by our determination, for as my authoritie | 


Danely vnder your grace, ſo ſhall my Co —* 
MO - ooo to epitecroctn Aon Fg STE os 
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the iuſt recompence ofa true ſubie&, therefore IT hauing c_ 
fromy brother your fathicr,& our late deceaſed king,during the 


| minoritie of your grace,[ wil vſc my authoritie as I ſee good. 


Kmg. Ay me vnhappie king. 

Gray. Nay let not your grace be diſmaid for ourimpriſonmgt, 
but I would we could warrant your grace from harme, &ſo we * 
humbly take our leaues of your grace, hoping that ere long we 
{hall anſwer by law to the | ral & diſgrace ot you all. (ZE xi. 

Rich. Go,you hall anſwere it by law. 

Kin, But come vnkle thal we to Lon.to our vntimely cronatio? 

Rich. What elſe and pleaſe your maieſtie, where by the way I 
will appoint truſtie Officers about you. 


Buc. Sound Trumpet in this parley,God ſaue the. King. 


Rich, Richard. 
Enter the mother Queene,and her yoong ſonne the 


Duke of Yorke, and Ehgabeth, 

Yorks, May it pleaſe your grace to ſhew to your children the * 
cauſe of your heauines, that we knowing it, may be copartners 
of your lorrowes. (princes. 

Q. Ay me poore husbandles queene,& you poore fatherleſle 

Eliz,, Good mother expedt the luing,and forget the dead. 
What tho our father be dead, yet behold his children, the unage 
of himlelfe. 

Qwzeene. Ay poore Princes, my mourning is for youand for 


| your brother, who is gone vp to an vntimely crownation. 


O 
' Eliz,, Why mother heisa Prince, and in handes of our two 


vnckles, Earle Riucrs,& Lord Gray, who wil no doubt þe cate- 
full of his eſtate. 


Queen. I know they will, but kings haue mortall enemies, as 
well as friends that eſteeme and regard them. A ſweet children, 
when I am at re!t my nightly dreames are dreadful.Me thinks as 
I hie iv mv hed, I {ee the league broken which was ſworne at the 
death of your king]ly father,tis this my children and many other 
cauſes of like importance , that makes your aged mivther to la- 


ment as (he doth. 


Yorke. May it pleaſe your __ 
; 2 
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F Q:ene. A my fon,no more grace,for I am fo ſore diſgraced, 

t without Gods grace, I fall into diſPaire with my ſelfe , but . 
whois this? 

# Enter a Meſlenger. 

| York, Whatartthouthat with thy gaſtly lookes preaſeth in- 
to ſantuary,to affright our mother Queene. 

Meſſer Alxeet Princes,doth my-countenance bewray me? 


My newe+ is doubthull and heawe. | 
El'z,, Then vtter it co vs, that our mother may not heare it. | 
FS ne, Ayes my friend,ſpeake what ere it be. 


-:e/7. Then thus may it pleaſe your grace, The yong prince | 
, comining vp to his cor aaation.attended; Jn by his two vnckles, | 
Earle Rivers,and Lord Gr: ay, and the reſt of your kindred, was 
by the Duke of |uckingham and the Protector , met at flonie! 
"Ari where on a ſuddaine grew malice betweene the Duke 
[or Buckingham and tha Lord Gray, but in the end, the Duke 


' of Buckinghams malice grew ſo great , that he alia and atta- 
ched all thoſe of your kindred of hugh maſon, whereupon the”) 
- ProteQtor being too ratiiin idzement, hath conmmutted them 


| |al to Pomphr:t Cal tle. 
| Q ueene. Where | feare he will butcher them all, but where 


1s the Prince my ſonne ? 
Veſſen. He remaines at London in the Biſhops palace,in they 


: hands of the Protector. 
Queere. A traitors , will they laie hands on their Prince, and- 


\impriſon his Peeres, which no doubt meanes well towards him: 
[Bur eell me,art not thou ſeruant to the Arch-Biſhop of Torke? - 
HMeſſen. Yes and it pleaſe your grace, tor himſelfeis here at 
and with Letters from the Councell, and here he comes. 
Enter Cardmal. 

Queene. But here my tr end, g oriefe had almoſt made me 
1 {get thy reward, h 
| {A come my Lord,thou bringelt the heauic newes,come ſhoote, 
thine arrow, and hit this heart that 15almolt dead with griefgal- 

Yeadie. 

bb a Wee cre my newes be, haue ppmagfy Daicf 
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SETTETL ID THE FITIN 
ſter greets your grace. 


\. id 
. 


' Queene. Draw home my Lord, for now you hitthe marke. 4 


Car. The Prince your ſonne doth greete your grace. 


Queene. A happie gale that blew that arrow by, Aletmelſce 


Yorke. How doth my brother,is he in health my Lord? 


Card. In health ſweete Prince, but longes to hauechy com- 


pamie. | 
Yorke. 1 am content,if my mother will let me go. 
Card, Content ornot,ſweete Prince it mult beſo. 


Q*cene. Hold , and haue they perſuaded thee my ſonne to 
haue thy brother too away from me, vay firſt I will know what | 


ſhall become of thee, before I ſend my other ſonne to them... 


Card, Looke on this Letter and aduiſe your ſelfe,for thus the Þ ' 


Councell hath determined. 


Qneene, And haue they choſen thee among the relt.pfor to + 


Card. Your grace miſdoubts the worlt,they ſend for himon- 


- 


ly to haue Ium bedfellow to the King, and there to {taie & keep 

him commpany.And if your ſonne muſcary,then let his blood be 

lad vnto my _ : I know their drifts and what they do pre- 
| 


tend, tor they (hall both this night fleepe in the Tower, and to 
mortow they (hall come forth to his happie cronation. Vpon 


my honour this is the full effec, for ſee the ambulht noblesare * 
at hand to take the Prince away from you by force, if you wall” 


not by faire meanes let him go. 
. Queene, Why my Lord wil you breake San 


,and bring , 
in rebels co aftright vs thus? No, you hall rather take aivay 3 
"17 041X 


life before you get my boy away from me. 
Card, Why Madame haue you taken Sanctuary ? 

(Qzeene. I my Lord,and high time too I trow. 

-— Cara: -A heauie caſe when Princes flie for aide 


an{were do 
I:t him go, 
Yaee 


LO 
Lp \ 


perſuade me to this enterprile? No my Lord,and thus perſuade 
— ſelfe, I will not ſend him to be butchered. \ 


, wherecuts 
throates, rebels, and bankerouts ſhould be. But Madame what 
you returne, if I could perſuade you, twere beſt to | 


> : bs 


Fa 


*® 
= CY 


oy 


the Letter that he ſent , perhaps it may prolong my lifea while. # 
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/ QOncene, But for I ſee you counſell for the beſt, I am content | 
' that you ſhall have my ſon, in hope that you will ſend him ſafe 
;,to me, here I deliver himinto your hands. 
Farewell my boy,commend me to thy brother. 
' Yorke. Mother farewell,and farewell liſter too, I will but ſce 
1] my brother andreturne to you. 
| Qeecne, Tearcs {tops my ſpeech.Come let vs in my Lord. 
Exit. 
Car, Iwillattend vpon your grace. Hold take the Prince, the 
Queen & I haue done, le take my leaueand after you le come. | 
| Exut Car, 
Yorke. How now my friend,ſhall I go to my brother ? 
| Cateſ. Whatelſe ſweete Prince , and tgr that cauſe wee are 
come,to beare you company. (Exu omnes. 
Enter foure watch-men. Enter Kichard: Page. 

Pag. Why thus by keeping company, am I become like vn- | 
to thoſe with whom I keepe company, As my Lorde hopes to 
weare the Crown,ſfo I hope by that means to Sn preferment, | 
but in ſteed of the Crowne, the blood of the headles light vpon 
his head:he hath made but a wrong match, for blood 1s a threat- 
ner and will haue reuenge. He makes hauocke of all to bring his 
; purpoſe to paſle:all thoſe ofthe Queens kinred that were co1n- 
| mitted to Pomphrer Caſtle, hee hath cauſed them to be ſecretly | 
| put to death without iudgemet: the like was ncuer ſcen in Eng+ 
\ Land. He ſpares none whom he but muſtruſteth to be a hindercr 
baye 264 | | 
/to his proceedings, he is ſtraight chopt vpin priſon The valiant 
- Earle of Ox ford being but millruſted, is kept cloſe priſoner in ' 
} Haemes Caltle. Againe, how well Doftor Shaw hath pleaſed my 
# Lord,that preached at Paules Crofle yelterday,that proucd the 
* two Princes to be baſtards, whereupon in the after noone came 

downe my Lord Mayor and the Aldermen to Baynards Caſtle, 
andoffered my Lord the whole eſtate vpon him,and offered to 
make him King, which he refuſed ſo taintly, that if 1t .iad bene 
offered once morc, I know he would haue taken it,the Duke of 
\Puckingham is gone about it,and is now wu the Guild Hall ma- 
king lus Ocation, But here comes my Lord. "x, 


on. 


OF RICHARD THE THTRD. © 
Enter Richard and Catesby.' 
Ric. Catesby content thee, I haue warned the Lord Haſtings 
to this Court , and ſince he is ſo hard to be wonne, tis better to 
cut him off then ſuffer him, he hath bene all this while partaker 
to our ſecrets,and if he ſhould Lut by ſome milſllike vtter 1t,then 
were we all calt away. te 
Cateſ. Nay my Lord do as you will, yet I have ſpoken what] 
can in mv friends cauſe. | 
Rich, Gotono more ado Catesby, they ſay I have bin along 
Neeper to day,but tie be awake anon to ſome of their coſts. But 
ſirrha are thoſe menin readineſle that Iappointed youto get? 
Pag. I my Lord, & ge di|1gent attendance vpon your grace. 
Rich, Goto, looke to it then Catesby, get thee thy weapons 
. readie, for I will enter the Count. 
Cat. Iwillmy Lord. . Ga 
Pag. Doth wy Lord ſay he hath benealong ſleeper to day? 
| There are thoſe of the Court that are of another opinion, that 
thinks Jus grace licth neuer log inougha bed. Now x16: 1s court | 
held to day by diuerſe of the Councell, which I feare me wil coſt 
the Lord Haltings and the Lord Standley their beſt cappes:for 
my Lord hath willed mee to get halfe a dozen ruffians 1n readi- 
neſle,and when he knocks with hisfilt ypon the boord, they to 
ruſh in, and tocrie,treaſon, treaſon, and to laie hands ypon the 
Lord Haſtings,and the Lord Stannley,which tor feare { ſhould + 
let ſip, I will give my diligent attendance. 
Enter Ricb.rd,Catesby,and others, pulling Lord Haſtmgs. 
kich, Come bring him away,let this ſufhce,thouand that ac» 
curſed ſorcereile the mother Queene hath bewitched me, with 
alli{tance of that famcus {trumpet of my brothers, Shores wife: 
my withered arme isa {ufhcient reſtimony,deny it if thoucanſt: 
laic not Shores wite with thee laſt nighe? 
Ha#t. That ſhe wasin my houlc my Lord Tcannotdeny,but _ 
hot forany ſuch matter. If. 
Kich, It villain,teedeſt thou me with Ifs & ands, gofetchme 
a Prieſt,make a ſhorc ſhrit, and diſpatch hun quickly For by 
the biciled Saunt Pawe I lweare, I wall uot cine tall 1 fee the 
erayt. rs 


traitors head,away fir Thomas,ſuftcr hmm not to ſpeak,ſee hi 

executcd ſtraight, & let his copartner the Lord Standly be ca 

ricd to priſon allo,tisnot !us broke head I hauc giuas him, ſha 

exſcues lum. 4 

Exit with Haitings. ": 

!Cateſbie goe you and ſee it preſently proclaimed throughout 

the Citic of London by a Herald of Armes, that the cauſe othis 

| death and the reſt, were for conſpiring by Witchcraft the death! 

- p _ - : 

of me and the Duke of ” = 00 lothey might gouern, 

the Kingand rule the realwe, I chinke the proclamation be al- 
, molt done. 

Cate. I my good Lord,and finiſhed too, 1 
Rich, Well thenaboutit. But-hearelt thou Careshic,meane. 
while I will liſten after ſucceſle of the Duke of Buckingham, ft 
who 1s labouring all this while with the Citizens of London to; 
-nake me King, which I hope [hall be ſhortly,tor thou ſeeſt our? 

foes now are ferwer , and we neerer the marke then before, and! 
when I haue it, looke thou for the place of thy friend the Lord 
' Haſtings, meane while about thy buſineſle. 
Car. I thanke your grace. 


Exit Catesbie. 
Rh. Now ſirrha to thee, there is one thing more vndone,' 
which gricues me more thenall thereſt:andto lay the truth,it is 
of more importance then all the reſt. | 
Pag. Ah that my Lord would vtterit to his Page, then ſhould 
count my felfe a happic man, if I could eaſe my Lord of that 
'great doubt. 
Kich. 1 commend thy willingneſle, but it is too inightie and 
reacheth the itarres. 
+ Pag. The more waighfieit is, the ſooner ſhall I by doing it, 
increaſe your honours 2ood liking toward me. 
Rich. Bc aſſured of that , but the matter is of waizhe & - reat 
importance,and doth concerne the ſtate. | OY 
Pag. Why my Lord, 1 will choake them with gifts that [hau 
performe it,therefore good my Lord,truſt me inthis cauſe.” | 
; Rich, Indeed thy trult I know to beſo true,that I care _ 
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OF RICHARD THE THIRD. 
vtter it ynto thee. Come hither, & yet the matter is too waigh= 
tie for ſo meane a man. WLTTP 

Page. Yet good my Lord,vtterit. ' ON 

Rich. Why thus 1t is, I would have my two.Nephewes the 
voong Prince and his brother ſecretly murthered, Sownesg vil- * 
laine tis out, wilt thou do it ? or wilt thou betray meX:,... + 

Page. . My Lord you ſhall ſee my forwardnefle herein;.1 am” 
acquainted with one James Terrell, that lodgethhard by Your 
honors chamber,with him my Lord will Iſo worke,that ſocne 
at night you ſhall ſpeake with him. ; 

R:ch. Of what reputation or calling is that Terrell, may we 
eruſt him with tizat which once knowne, were the vtter confu- 


fivr; of me and my friends for cuer? _- 
Page. For his truſt my Lord, I dare be bounde, onely this, a 
re gentleman he is, hopins for preferment hy-your grace, 
ed vpon my credit my Lord he willſee It ren of 
Rich. Wellin this be verie circumſpeR and furewith- thy di- 
lizence, be liberall, and looke for aday to makg thee bleſle thy 
ſelf, wherin thou ſeruedſt ſo good a Lord. And how that Shores | 
wifes goods be confiſcate, goe from me to the Biſhop of Lon- 
don,and ſce that [he receive her open penance,let her be turnd |} 
our of priſon, but ſo bare as a wretch that worth hath deſer- 
- ued that plague : and let there be [traighe procimation made |! 
by my Lord the Mayor , that none ſhall releeve her nor pattie * 
her, and privie ſpies ſet ineueric corner of the Citie, that they 
may take notice of them that relecues her : for as her beginning. 
was molt famous aboue all, ſo will I haue her end melt infamous 


aboue all. Haue care nowgny boy,and winne thy mailters heart 
tor cuer. 


Enter Shores wife. 
Shores. Ah vnfortunare Shores wife,diſhonour tothe King, 
. 2 ſhamng to thy c2untrey,and the onely blot of defame to all thy 
| kindeeh: Ay why was I made faire that a King ſhould fauour / 
me? But my friends (hould have preferd diſcipline beforeaffec-- 


tion: for they know of my =_ , Yea my owne husband knew 


of my breacl: of diſloyaltie, yet ſuffered me ;by teaſon hee k 
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{| knew it bootleſſe to kicke againſt the pricke. Aſweet King Ed 

ward, little did{t thou thinke Shores wife ſhould haue bene ſa 
hardly vſed,thy vnnaturall-brother not concent with my 
which are yet confiſcate in his cuſtodie, but yet more to co 
my preſent miſerie, hath proclaimed vpon great penaltic, that 
none \vhatſocuer, ſhall either aide or ſuccour me , but here be- 
ing comfortleſle to die in the ſtreets with hunger. Iamconſtrai- 
ned to beg, but I feare tis in vaine, for none wi oP me. Yet 
here come one to whom Ihaue done good,in reſtoring hisland) 
that were loſt,now will I trie him to ſce if he will gue mee any 


thing, 
Enters Lodowicke. 


Lo. A time how thou ſuffreſt fortune to alter eſtates, & char: 

eſt the mindes of the good for the worlt. How many headleſl, 
Pocres ſleepe in their graues, whoſe places are furniſh with chei.. 

| inferiours? Such as are neither nobly borne,nor vertuouſly min 
| ded. My heart hardly bewailes the loſle of the yoons King, 
| by the outrage of the Proteftor, who hath proclamed Fimſclf 
"Anifie the name of Richard the third, The Commons mur- 
| mure at it greatly, that the yoong King and his brother ſhould 
| be impriſonegdzbut to what end tis hard to ſay, but many think 
they ſhall never come forth againe. But God do all for the beſt 


1 and that the right heires may not be vtterly ouerthrowne. 


Shore. A gods what a oriefe is it for me to aske, where I haue. 
Fad A my good Lord Haſtings, how innocently thou di- 
edt the heauens beare witneſle. | 

Shores wife, Good ſir take pittie vppon mee , and relecue 
| Lod. Indeed tis pittie to ſee (o faire i face to aske for alnes 
But tell me,ha{t chou no friends? HE AO 
| Shore. Yes ſir | had many frends,but when my cluetc{\triend” | 
of all died,the ret t!1cn forſooke me. | 


| Lol, Belike then thy taft was notorious, that thy f.1zndslea 


wing thee would lt thee go as a [poyle for villaincs. But _ | 
| q chou 


(1 
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OF RICHARD THE THIRD. Ih 
thou, I prethic tell me the truth,and as I ama gentleman, I will 
pittie thee? "0 

Share. A Lodowick,tell thee the truth, why halfe this intrea- 
tie ſerued thee, when thy lands had bene cleane gone had it not 
bene for Shores wife, and doeſt thou make me ſo long to begge 


for a litle, 


Lod, Indced ny lands I had reſtored me by miſtreſſe Shore, 


but may this be ſhe? : 
Shore. 1 Lodowicke, Iam ſhe that begged thy lands of King | 
Edward the fourth, therefore] pray thee beſtow ſomething on "4 


IRC. 


Led. A gods what isthis world, and how vncertaine are ri- } 
ches?Is this the that was in ſuch credit with the KingtNay more, 
that could commanda King indeed?I cannot deny Fo my lands 
ſhe reſtored me, but ſhall I by relecuing of her hurt my {clfe,no: 
for ſtraight proclamation is made that none ſhall ſuccour her, - 
therefore for feare I ſhould be ſcene talke with her, 1 will ſhun 
her company and get me to my chamber, and there ſet downe - 
in heroicall verſe,the ſhameful end of a Kings Concubin,which 
is no doubt as wonderfull as the deſolation of a kingdome. 


Exit, þ 


Shores. A Lodowick if thou wilt giue me nothing, yet ſtaie 


| and ralke with me. Ano he ſhuns my company , all my friends - 
now forſake mee : In proſperitie I had many, but maduerſitie _ | 


none. A gods haue I this tor my good Ihaue done, for when I 

was in my cheefeſt pomp, thought that day wel ſpent whete- 

in I might pleaſure my Fiend by ſutes to the King, for if I had * 

- om would not haue ſaid nay. For tho he was King, yet 
h 


ores wife ſwayd the ſwoord. 1 where neede was, there was T - }* 


bountifull, and mindfull I was {till vppon the poote to relecue 
them, and now none will know me nor ſuccour me: therefore 
Lere {hall I die for want of ſuſtenance. Yet here comesanother 
whom I haue done good vnto in ſauing the life of his ſonne,wel 

2 will tric him, to ſee it he will give me any thing, A 


E 3 


Enters 


o kX - . 
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| 4 Enter a Citizen and another. " > 
> Cit. No men nolawes,no Princes no crders,alls huſht neigh- 


EDIE 


| bournow hees king, but before he was king how was the tems' 

| chwacke with ruffians 2 what fraies had we in the ſtreets? Now 

| he hath proclaimed peace betweene Scotland and England for 
(axe yeares, to what end I know not, vſurpers had neede to be” 
wilc. | 

' Shores, A good {ir relecue me, and beſtow ſomething vpon 

|; Cr. Ancighbour, hedges hauc eyes , and high-wayes haue 

jeares, but who iſt a beggar-womant the ſtreets are full of them, 

AIfaich. Bur heeres.chou, haſt thou no friendes that thou goeſt a 

1: begging fo? > 

1: Shore, Yes ir I had friends, but they are all dead as you are. 

\ Ci, Why am | dead neighbcur ? why thou arrant queane 
»what meanit thou by that ? 

' Shore, | meanc they are dead in charitie. But Ipray fir, had 
"not you the life of your ſonne ſaued in the time of king Edward 
-the fourth, by one Shores wite ? | | 
Citi, Yes mary hadI, but art thoua ſprig of the ſame bought | 
Lpromiſe you neighbor Ithoghe ſo, that ſo idle a huſwife could 

| Not be without the acquaintance of ſo noble a {trumpet : well ; 

for her lake ile gue thee ſomewhat, __ | 

. Shore. Nay then know, that Iam ſhee that ſaued the life of ) 

"thy conden.ned ſonne. | 

/ C#i, Whoart thou Shores wife? Lye (till purſe,neighbour I 

{would not for ewentie pounds haue giuen her one farthing, the 

, proclamation is ſo hard by king Richard. Why minion are = 

| ; 5h that was the diſhonour to the King ? the | to her huſs 

| | band,the diſcredit to the Citic 2 Heare you, laie your fingers to 
- worke, and get thereby ſomewhat to maintaine you. Oneighs | 

| tbour I grow verie choloricke, and thou didſt.Gue the hfe of 1 \| 
\ſonne, vvhy ifthou had(t not, another vvould: and for my part,” 
| I vvould he had bene hangg ſeuen yeeres ago, it had ſaued me a |, 

' 4; greatdeale of mony then. But come let vs go in,& let the quean 
alone. (Exenn. hp 

| e_ 
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OF RICHARD. THE THIRD. *® 
Shore. Alaſſe thus am I become an open ſhame to theworld, 
| here ſhall [ die in the ſtreets for wane of ſuſtenance, alaſſe is my . ] 
tat ſo heinous that none will pitie me? Yet heere comes ano-. 
ther to whom I haue done good, who isleaſt able to pleaſure 
me,yet I will eric himto ſee it he will giue meany thing, 
Enter Aſorion a Seruing man. | 
Mort. Now fir,who but king Rrchard beares ſway, and hath 
proclaur ed lohn Earle of Zinc/ozeheire aparant to the Crown, 
the yoong Princes they are in the Tower, nay ſome ſaies more, 
they are murthered. Put this makes me to muſe , the Duke of 
Buckingham and the King is at tuch variance, that did allin all . 


to helpe him tothe Crowne, butthe Duke of Buckingham is 
rid downe to Breaknock- Caſile in # ales , and rhere he meanes 


to raiſe vpa power to pulldown the vſurper: but let them agree 
as they mor the 61s faire winde ile ouer ſeas. | 
Shore. A Shores wife, ſo necre driuen,to beg of aſeruingman, 
| I,neceſlitic hathno law, I muſt needs. Good lir relecue meand; 
gue me ſomething, 
Seru, Why what art thou? 
Shore. In briefe Morton, I am Shores wife; that haue done 


good to all, | 

Sern. A foole,and euer thy owne enemy. Introth miſtreſle © 
Shore, my ſtorc is but ſmall, yet as it is, weele part ſtakes, but ſoft 
I cannot do what I would, Iam watcht. | 

Enters Page. 

Shore, Good Morton releeue me. 

Serw. What ſhould I relecue my Kings enemy? 

Shore, Why thou promiſt thou wouldlt. 

Sers, I teil thee 1 wil not, & ſo be anſwered.SownesI would 
with all my heart,but for ypndcr villaine,a plague On him, 

xi, 

Page. Anhonelt fellow I warrant ham. How now Shores 
wife, will none relecue thee ? | 1,08 

Shere, No none will releeue her,that hath bene goodtoall. 

Page. Why twere pitic todo thee good, but me thunkes the | 


 bsfullomeznd ltmkes. 


| | Mt Shores 


© "THE TRVE TRAGEDIE | 

'\ Shore, If I be fulſome ſhunmy company, fornone but thy 

: Lord ſought my miſerie,and [ic hath vndone me. 

' Pag. Why hathhe vadonethee }nay thy wickedand naugh- 
nelife hath vadone thee, but if thou wanteit maintenance, why | 
.doeſt thou not fall to thy old trade againe? | 
| Shore. Nay villaine, Ihave done open penance, andam forie 

(or my {annes that are paſt. | 
* Page. Sownes is Shores wife become an holie whoore 
then we [hall never haue done. 

| Shore. Why hang thee , if thy faules were ſo written in thy + 
; Forchead as mine is, it would be as wrong with thee. But I pre-, 
thie leauc me, and get thee from me. | 
' Page. And cannot you keepe the Citic but you muſt runne * 
gadding to the Court, and you ltaic here alitle longer,ile make 
yoube ſet away,and for my part, would al whoores were fo ſer- 
ued, that there would be fewer in England then there be. And 


. o farewell good miltreſle Shore. | 
| Exit, 


; Shore. And all ſuch vſurping kings as thy Lord is, may come _ 
to a ſhamefullend, which no doubt 1 may liue yet to ſee, There 
fore ſweet God forgiue all my foulc offence : | 
Andt I haue done wickedly in this world, 
Into he'l fire, let not my ſoule be hurld. 5 

xt, 


{ Enter Maiſter Terrif,and fiir Rebert Brokenbery, 
; Broken, Maiſter Tesrell,the King hath vvritten,that for one 
night I ſhould deliuer you the keyes, and put you in full poſſeſ-r 
fion But good M.Terrell,may I beſo bold to demanda quell. 
on vvithout offence ? : { 

Ter. Elſe God forbid,ſay on vvhat cre it be. 

Bro. Thenthuis maiſter Terrell , for your comming I partlye | 
knovy the eauſe, for the king oftentimes hath ſent tome to haue 
them both diſpatcht, but becauſe I vyas a ſcruant to their a-+ 
ther being Edvvard the fourth, my heart vvould neucr gjue me / 
to do the 

cede 


Ter. Why lir Robert you are beſide the matter, vvhat n 


» May 
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yo vſe ſuch ſpeeches what matters are betweene the King and | 
ray you leaue it,and deliuer me the keyes. 
merhea A here with tearcs Ideliver youthe keyes,and ſo far- 


_ maiſter Terrell. 


Exit. 
Ter. Aliſle goodſir Robert,hee is kinde hearted, but it muſt 


not preuaile, what I haue promiſed the I muli performe. 
But ho M Myles Foreſt. : oo, 


For. Here (ir. 
Ter, Myles Foreſt, haue you got thoſe men I ſpake of, , they 
mult be wy 2a and pittileſle. 

For. 1 warrant youſir, they are ſuch pittileſſe villaines, that | 
all London cannot match them for their villanie , one of their | 
names is Will Shuter, yet the moſt part calles him blacke Will, | 
= other is Iack Denten , two nnurtherous villaines thatare re- 
' ſolute. 

Ter. Iprethie call them in that I may ſee on » and ſpcake 
with them. 

Fore#. Ho Will and Lack. 

Fell. Here f(ir,we are at hand. 

For, Theſe be they that I told you of. 


Ter. Come hicher firs, to make a long diſcourſe __ 
foll w 4 , you ſeeme to be reſolute in this cauſe that Myles Foreſt 


deliucred to you, therefore you mult caſt away pitie,& not 


A much as thinke ypon fauour, for the more ſtearne that -: | 


are,the more [hall you pleaſe the King. 


that Tack and I haue gone about. 


Will. Zownes fir , nere talke to vsof fauour , tis nottheffirſt | 


Ter. Well faid,but the Kings pleaſure is this,that he niddniet 


no blood ſhead in the deed doing, therefore let me heare you 


aduiſes? 
Foy. Why then Ithinke this maiſter Tevrel, . that as they fi 'Y 


"at _— "4.4 l[hould Le ewo dags readic charged , and {o yrs 
deinly to ſthoote then both through. 
F LAY No, 1 ke not that o\ nell, what ſaieſt thou Wal), - 


L hat! isthy opinion? 


WE 1 
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| q el, Tuſh, heeres more adoo then needes, I pray bring mee | 
* | where they are, and ile take them by the heeles and beate their | 

brainesagaialt the walles. 
| Ter. Nay that I ike not, for tis too tyrannous. 
' Dowr. Thenheare me maiiter Terrell, let Will take one,and 
tle take another, and by the life of lack Douton weele cut both 
their throates. | | 
| Ter. Nay ſirs,then heare me, I will haue it it done in this or- 
der, when they be both a bed and at reit, Myles Foreſt thou halt 
bring them vp both , and betweene two feather beds {mother 
them both. | | | 
te or. Why this is verie good, but ſtand aſide, for h-re comes 


Princes,ile bring you word when the deed is done. 
| Exit.Terrill, 
; | | Enter the Princes. 
|! Yorke, How fares my noble Lord and louing brother? | 
' King, A worthie brother, Richard Duke of Yorke,my cauſe. |] 
of ſorrow is not for my ſelfe, but this is it that addes my forrow* Þ 
more , to ſee our vnckle whomour father left as our Protector 
in minoritie,thould ſo digreſle from dutie,louc and zeale,ſo vn- | 
kindly thus to keepe vs vp pniſoners , and knoiw no ſuthcient 
cauſe for it. 
Yorks. Why brother comfort your ſelfe , for tho he detaine 
| vsa while, he will not keepe vs long, but at laſt he will ſend vs to 
our louing mother againe : whither ifit pleaſe God to ſend vs, 
L doubt not but our mother would keepe vs ſo ſate, that all the 
Prelatcs in the worlde ſhould not depriue her of vs againe : fo ||. 
h [ aſſure my ſelfe of. But here comes Myles Forelt, I prethy | ; 
yles tell my kingly brother ſome mery ſtorie to pale away 1|' 


- 


the time, for thou {cell he is melancholy. *lt - 
; Ring. No Myles, tell me no mery (toric, but anſivere me tos. |; 
one queſtion, vyhat vvas he that vvalked vviththee in the Gar-. {ſ? 
deine,ine thought he had che keyes? 4 þ 
For, My Lord, it vvasone that vvas appointed by the King | 
*Þ beanayde to fir Thomas Brokenbury. 1 | 
+ King. DidtheKing,vvhy Myles Foreſt,am not ay; of f 
Vi | PR « ef. 
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For. I would haue ſaid my Lord your vnckle the ProteRor. 
King. Nay my kingly vnckle I know he is now, but let hin 

exhor both Crone and kingdome , ſo my brother and I may 

but enioy our lives and libertie. But tell me, is fir Robert Bro- 

kenbery cleane diſcharged? F 

For. No my Lordhe hath but charge for anight or two. 
King. Nay then,new officers, new lawes,would we had kept 
the old ſtill. But who are they whoſe galtly lookes doth'preſent 

a dying feare to my living bodie. I prethee tell me Myles what 

are they ? : 

For. One my Lord is called Iack Denten, the other. is called 

Will Slawter.Put why ſtarts your grace? - 


Kmg. Slawter,I pray God he come not to ter my bro- 
ther and me,for from murther and ſlaughter,good Lord deliver 
vs.Buc tell me Mylesis our lodging prepared? 

1 For. I my Lordjfitpleaſe'your brother & vou to walke vp. 


King. I hen come brother, we will go to bed. 
For. I-will attend vpon your grace. 
Yorke, Come Myles Foreſt beare vs company. 

For. Sirs ſlaie you two here,and when they arc aſleep ile 
you 'VP- Exit. 
1 Dent. Ipromiſe thee Will, it grecues mee to ſee what mone 

-4 theſe yoong Princes make,I had rather then fortic pounds I had 
nere tane it in hand, tis a dangerous matter to kill innocent prin” 
ces,1 hke it not. | 

Will. Why you baſe ſlauc,are you faint hearted,a little thing 
would make me {trike thee, 1 promiſe thee. 

Dent, Nay 2o forward,tor now 1 am reſolute: but come, lets 
too It, 

Till. Tprethee ſtaic,heele call vs vp anon. But firrha Tacke, 


did{t thou mark how the King {larted when he heard my name? | 


What will he do when he fceles me? 
For. Butho lirs,come ſoftly,for now they areatrelt. 
Fl. Come weare readie , by the maſle they area fleepe in- 
deed. SR 
For, I hare they ſleep,and ſleepe ſweet Princes,neuer wake 
F - no 


4 
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{no more,for you h-ue ſeene the Lil light in this world. | 

| {«k. Come pieile them downe, it bootes not to cry 2gaing,, 
# *ypon them (c luthily. Fut maiſter Foreftno's they are dead 
1-2t thall we do with them? | 
| For, Wiy Coe an: bury them at the heape of flones.at the 
ſtuire foct-. 1, 1c I goeand tell maiſter Terrell that the deed ug. 
Gone. 


| Vil, Well we will,arewell maiſter } ct. 


-. Enter Terrell. 4 
| Ter. 1 -.:v now Myles Forelt,is this deed difpatche? 
' For, Llir, a bloodic deed we haue performed. > 

Ter.. Gat tell me,what haſt thou dcne with them? 

| For, 1 have conueyd them to the ſtaires foote among a heape 
of ſtones , and anon ile carry them where they ſhall be no more 
Found againe, nor all the cronicles ſhall nere make menti6 what 
lhall become of them : yet good mailter Terrell, tell the Kang | 
my name,that he may but reward me with a kingly thanks. 

' Ter. I wil go certihie the King with ſpeed, that Myles Foreſt, 
Will Slawter,and lack Denten, they three haue done the deed. 
Aad ſo farewell. 


E xennt omnes. 


| ' Enter the Duke of Buckimghan with his 
dagger drawne. 


| Ba». Ah good my Lord,faue my life. 
' Bac. Ahwillane,howcanſt thou aske for mercie,when thou 
haſt ſo vniullly betrated me ? 

| Ban, Idelire your grace but giue me leaue to ſpeake. 
|, Buc. Iſpeake thy laſt villain, that choſe that heare it,may ſee 
| bow wniuſtly thou halt berraied me. 


1: Ba». Then thus my Lord. Firſt, the proclamation was death 

; þ..to hum that harboured your grace. , 

and a thouſand crownes to hum that could 
betraie 


1© 3«c. Ab villinc, 


ond '' 
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berrate me. | 
Ban. Ah my Lord,my obeyſance to my Prince is more. 


 Buc. Ahwilkin, thoubetraiedit me for Jucre,and not for du- 
tie to thy Prince , why Baniſter, a good ſeruant thinkes his fe } - 
well ſpent, hat ſpends1t in the quarrel of his maiſter.Bue villain Þ 
make thy iclfe rcadic,and here receive thy death. 


Enter a Herald. 


Herald, Henry Duke of Buckingham, I areſt thee inKing { 
Richardsname asa traytor. 

Bur, Well Herald, I will obey thy reſt. Burt am I arreſted mn 
King Richardes name, vſurping Richard, that inſatiate blood 
ſuccour,that traitor to God & man. Ah Richard, did I m Gwild- - 
Hall pleade the Orator for thee,and held thee in all thy flie and } 


On and for my reward docſt thou alot me death ? 


Ah Buck n,thou plaidſt thy partand made him King,and * 
put the lawfull heires beſides : why then is Buckingham gwltie } 
now of his death? yet had notthe biſhop of £4 fled,I hadelcas | 


ped. 


Enters ſixe others, to reſcue the 
| Duke. 


All, Come, the Duke of Buckingham (hal! not die: 
We will cake him away by force. 
Herald, Why villaines, will you 
Prince? | | 
j Huckirgham. Nay good-my friends giue me leaue toſpeake, F 
_ and et me intreate you to lie your weapons by. Then know * 
this countrey men, the caule { amareſted this, Is for bringing. 
. in your lawtull King, which is Henry Earle of Richmond now | 
in B tame, and :neancs ere long to land at A/ilfors Faucr mn | 
Wales, where | doo knoiy hee ſhall have ayde of the cheefelt* 
. of rhe Welch, hee is your lawfull King , anc this a wrengtull y 


bee Traytours to your 


viurper, Wien you ſhail hearc of 1: laded imnihat þ 


% 
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_ (|, chen take vp weapons and amaine to him, ' hee is the man muſt 
Þ reaue youof this yoake , and ſend the vſurper headlefſle to his' 
| home, and poore Buckingham praies vpon his knees; to bleſle, 
| zood Richmond in his enterpriſe, and when the conqueſ? ſhall 
| be given to lum, graunt he may match with Ladie Elizabeth,as 
wor hath to fore by him bene paſt,while then my friendes, 
| leaue mee alone to death , and let me take this puniſhment in 
| peace. Ah Buckingham, was not thy meaning good in diſpla- 
| cing the vſurper,to raiſe alawfull king? Ah Buckingham,it was - 
 [ too late,the lawfull heires were fmothered in the Tower, ſweet 
| Edwardandthy: brother, I nerc ſlept quiet thinking of Four 
{| deaths, But vaunt Buckingham, thou waſt altogither innocent 
| oftheir deaths. But thou vilain, whom ofa child I nurſt thee vp, 
[and baſt ſo vniultly betraied thy Lorde ?. Let the curſe of Buc- 
| kingham nere depart from thee.Let vengeance, miſchiefes,tor- | 
'tures,lizht on thee and thine. And after death thou mailt more * 
| torture feele, then when Exe05 turnes the reſtleſle wheele, And 
banne thy ſoule where ere thou ſceme to reſt. But come my 
my friends, let meaway. 
| Herald, My Lord weare ſorie. But come laie hands on Bant- 


lter. 


* E xennt. 

Enter King Kichara, ſir Wilham Caterbie, 
and others, 
| King. The goale is got,and golden Crowne is wonne, 
[And well deſeruelt thou to weare the ſame, 
| That ventured haſt thy bodie and thy ſoule, 
| Bue what bootes Richard, now the Diademe 

Or kinzdome got,by murther of his friends, 

My tcarctull ſhadow that {till followes me, 

Hath ſommond me before the ſcuere iudge, 
| My conſcience witneſle of the blood [ (pile, 
| Accuſcth me as ewilcic of the fact, 

The fa&t,a damned tudgement craues, 

Whereas impartial uſhice hath condemned. 
| Meethinkes t!e Crowne whuch I betors did weare, : 


Inchaſt with Pearle and coſtly Diamonds, >" 
Is turned now into a fatall wreathe, 
Offiery flames,and euer burning ſtarres, 
Andraging fiendshath palt ther vgly ſhapes, 
InThudient lakes,adreſt to tend on me, 
If it be thus, what wilt thou doin this cxtremitie? - 
Nay what canſt thou do to purge thee of thy guilt? 
Fuen repent,craue mercie for thy damned fadt, 
Appecale for mercy to thy righteous God, 
Ha repent,not I, craue mercy they that liſt... 
My God; none of mine.”T hen Richard be thus reſolu'd, 
To pace thy ſoule in vallence with their blood, 
Soule for ſcule,and bodie for bodice, yea mary Richard, 
Thats good, Catesbie. | 
Cat. You cald my Lord,lI thinke? 
King. It may be ſo. But what thinkſt thou Catesbie? - 
Cat, Of what my Lord? 
King. Why of all theſe troubles. ; 
Car. Why my Lord, I hope to ſee them happily onercom'd, 
King. How villain, doelt thou hope to ſee me happily ouer» 
Cat, Whoyou my Lord? * (com'd? 
King. Ay villaine, thou points at me, thou hopeſt toſce me 
ouercom'd. | 
Cat. No ary goon Lord,your enemies or elſe not. | 
' King, Ha, ha, good Catesbie , but what hcareſt thou of the | 
Duke of Buckingham? 
Go Why he 1s dead my Lord, he was executed at Salizhury | 
eſlerday. | 
King. Why tis impoſſible, his friends hopes that he ſhall out» | 
buc me,to be my head. 2 *j 
Cat. Out-liue you, Lord thats ſtraunge. | ; 
King, No Catesbie,ifa do,it muſt be in fames, 
| And ince they hope he ſhall out live me,to be my head, 
He hops without his head,&reſts among his fellow rebels. | 
xy (Richmond? a 


Cai, Mary no force my Lord, » 
King. But Catcsbic , what wy thou of Henry _— | 
a ar. 


; ; 


|; Cart. Nay my Lord, I wiſh he wereas good a friendas he isa 


f {2/44 HE” RYE | 
'1+ Cx, Nota word my Lord, " M' 
1, - King. Not heare!t thou not he hues in Brict.chre, 
 ' {In favour withthe Dube. 
' |] Nay more, Lady fv 
'| Ana 
The 


. | By allthe nobilitic of Brutazee. 


= | 
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! 
his mother conſpires againlt v, {* 
culvades tum [4 h:e IS lineally delcended trom Henry | 
and that he hath righe to the Crowne, p| 
Thercfore ec!l me what think(t thou of the Earle? 


Car. My Lord, 1 thunke of the Earle as he doth deſerue, || 


A moſt famous gentleman. | 


' 
Kng. Villane doe{t thou praiſe my foe,and commend hima |} | 
to my face? C7 


foe, elſe the due deſerts of a traytor, 
Kmg. Whats that? 
| Car, Why my Lord,to looſe his head. 

* Kmg, Yea mary, I would twere off | {ht 
|Bue more to hd rhening gh hus title, deft | 
goes about to marry him to the Queenes daughter, | 
Led Elabeth. 

Car. Indeed my Lord that I heard was concluded, 


Kmg. Why then there it goes, 

{The great diucil of hell go with all. 

IA marriage begun in nuſchiefe, ſhall endin blood: 
thinke that accurſed ſorrereile the mother Queene, 
Dorh nothing bue bewith me,and hatcheth conſpuracies, 
And brings our perillous birds to wound 
Their Countrics weale, 
"The Earle 13 vp in Armes, 
And with him many of the Nobilitie, | 

He hath ayde in France, | 

He is reſcued in Brname, 

And meaneth ſhortly to arrive in England: | 
Bue ali this ſpites me not ſo much, | 
As hiseſcape from £4»doyſe the Dukes Trezſuror, - | 


"Who it he had bene prickt foorth for icucnge,, 
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dall by apprehending of 
now he is in diſgrace withthe Duke, 
| we farther off cur purpole then to fore, 


* But the Earle hath not fo inany byting dogg abroad, # 
| As we haueſleeping curresat hore here, | | 
| Readie for reſcue. 


'Cat, - But wy Lord, manuell how he ſhould get aide there, 


ſidering he isno fricnd to'Fricta;re, 
King. Ay ſo thou wailt marucl] how the Duke of Brutaine, 
Durſt wake fuch a toc as England againſt hum, © | 
But euill fare makes open warre. 
Put who comes there Catsbie ? 


Ha one of cur ſpurres to reucnge: 


The Lord Standley; father in Jaw to Ladic Margaret, 


#4 His comming is to vs Catsbie, = 
; Wert not that his life might ſerve, | ., 
For apprehenſionagainſt our foe, EQ | 
He {ould haue neither ludge nor Tury, | 
But guittie death without any more ado. \ 


Now Lord Standley,what newes? 
Haue you recciued any letters of your late embaſſage into 
Brutame?\Vhat anſwer haue you receiued of your letters? 


Enter Lord Standley, and his 


lonne G gorge. 


Stand. Why my Lord\,for that I ſent, Thane recciued. 
king. And how doth your ſonne then ,is he in health? 
Standley. For his health my Lord,I do not miſtruſt. 
Km. Faith tell vs, when meanes he toarriue in Englands 
And how many of our Nobilitie iswith ham. | i 
And what power is with him? 2 | 
Standley. And pleaſe your grace, 
His power is vaknowne to me, 


Nor willingly would not I be priuy to ſuch cauſcs.. 
Kemg. Oh good wordss Lord Seandley, but giue 
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me leaue to gleanc out of your golden field of eloquence, how, 
braue you ade ignorances. as though you knew not of your' 
ſonnes departure into Britzameout of England. - ='Y 
Stand, Not I my Lord. 
King. Why isnot his mother thy wife, dares he paſſe over 
without the bleſſing of his mother, whoſe husband thou art? 
Stand, 1 deſire your maieſtic but giue me leaue to ſpeake? 
' King, Yea ſpeak Standley, no doubt ſome fine coloured tale, 
Stand. And like your grace, wheras you miſtruſt that I knew 
of my ſonnes departure, out of England into Brittaine, God 1 
| \take to record it was vaknowne to me,nor know not yet what 
this pretence is: for at his departure, was I one of the priuy coun- 
| |; cell to your brother King Edward the fourth, and that ſhe was 
able torelieue him without my helpe: I hope her ſufficiencie is 
' knowne to your grace. Theretore 1 humbly craue pardon. 
King. Well Standley, I feare it will be proved to the contra- 
 rie,that thou did(t fturmſh him both with mony and munition, 
which ifit be,then looke for no fauour at my hands, but the due 
deſerts of a traitor : but let this paſſe. Whats your repaire toour 
preſence? 
Stay, Only this my Lord, that I may repaire from the court, 
'to my houlc in the country. 
Km, Ay lar, that you might be in C heſhire and Lancaſhire Z 
then [hould your Poltes paſſe inuiſible into Brirraine, and you 
to de,.art tne realme at your pleaſure,or cl{c I to ſuffer an intol- 
lerable foe vnder me,which 1 will not. But Standley to be brief, 
thou ſhaltnot go. But ſoft Richard, but thatit were better tobe 
alone then to haue noyſome company, he ſhall goc,leauing tor 


his loyalcic a ſuthcient pledge. Come hither Standley,chou ſhalt 
© go, leauing me here thy ſonne and heire George Standley for 
a pledge, that hee may periſh for thy fault if neede ſhould be, if 
*thou likel? this, goe, If not,anſwere me briefly, and ſay quickly 
no. { 
Sre1d. Tamto aduiſe my ſelfe vppon a ſecret cauſe , and of a | 
matter that concernes me neare : lay that I lcauc my {onne vnto 
: the King,and that I ſhould but aide Earle Richmond, my ſonne 


=. 
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George Standley dies, but if my faith be kept vnto my Prince, | 
| George Standley lives. Well I will except the Kings proffer. 
And _ your grace I am content , and will leaue my ſonne 
to pledge. | 
King. Here come hither,and with ther take this leflon. 

Thouart ſet free for our defence, 
Thou ſhalt vpon thy pledge make this promiſe, 
Not only to ſie the hinderance of the Earle, 
But to preuent his purpoſe with.thy power. 
Thou ſhalt not ſeeke by any meanesto aide or reſcuc him. 
This done,of my life thy ſonne doth liue: 
But otherwiſe thy ſonne dies and thou too; if T catch thee: 
And it ſhall go hard but I will catch thee. | 
Stand. And you ſhall go apace,and yet go without me. 
But I humbly cake my leaue of your grace.Farcwell George. 
King. Hownow,what do you gjue him letters? 
Stard, No my Lord, I haue done: | 
The ſecond ſight is ſweet, of ſuch a ſonne. 


Ext, 
King. Carry Gearve Standley to priſon. 
G +. Abſſ: my Lord, all I go topriſon? 
King. Shall you go to priſon, what a gze{tions that ? 
50 pricke the lambe,and wound the damme. | 
How likeſt thou this Catesbie? 
p Cat. Oh my Lord fo excellent,that you haue impriſoned his 
onne. 

Kimg. Nay now will welooke to the reſt, 
Put I ſent the Lord Leucll to the mother Queene, 
Concerning my ſute to her daughter Elizabeth, 
Eut ſeein good time here he is. | 

How now Louell, what newes ? 
Whut ith che mother Queene to my ſute? 

| Enters Lowell, 

Lex. My Lord very ſtrangeſhe wasat the firſt, 
Zut when] had told her the cauſe,ſhe gaue concentz = 
Deſiring your maiclize to make the nobilitic prime fo it. 

E* King, 
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King. God haue mercy Louell,but what ſaid Lady Flizaberh! 
Low. Why my Lord, ſtraunge,as women will be at the firll; 
But throvgh intreatic of her mother, ſhe quckly gaue conſent; 
And the Queene wild me to tel your grace, that [he meanes to 
leaue SanAuary,and to come to the court withal her daughters. | 
Kmp. 1 marry Lovell let not that opportunitie ſhppe, looke 
to it Catcsbie , be carefull for it Louell, for hereby hag ſuch 
a chance,that may inrich vs and our heires for euer firs hard 
ye nothing of the Scottiſh Nobles that met at Nottingham, to 
conferre about the marriage of my Neece. | 
_ Cat. Nota word my Lord. 
Enders Meſlenger. | 
Xing. Gogs wounds who is that? ſearch the villaine , has he 
any dazs about him? | 
Ate;j. No my Lord Thaue none. 
'_ Kmy, From whence comes thow | 
5 Aſſ. From the Peres at Nottingham and Scotland, & they 
| grette your Maieſtic, = | 


1 Zo. Sirrha is the marriage concluded betweene the Scottiſh 

Erle and the faire Lady Ro/. | 

Car, Prethie tell vs,1s it concluded? 

Page. How ſacs thou, it concluded? be 

Kng. Nay will you. giue me leaue to,tell you that. Why,you 
villaines will you know the ſecrers of my letter by interrupting; 
meſlengers that are ſent tome? Away I ay, begone, it is time 
to looke about : away I ſay,what here yet villaines? 

Ac. My Lord, lh: ſymewhat to fay beſides ? 

Kmeg. Then ſpeake it, what haſtthouto ſay ? 

Aeſſ. This my Lord, when the Pecetes of England and Scor. 
lad met at Nottigham togither, to confer about the marriage 
| of your Neeſe,it was ſtraight determined that ſhe ſhuld be mar-. 
' nied with the Scottilh Earle. And further my Lord,the Councel 
' commander me to dehyer ynto your grace the treaſons of Cap- 
tan Elune, who had the Earle of Oxford u charge in Hames cas 
; ſUe,now are they both fled, and purpoleth to ayde the Earle of 
© Ricuuond againſt your grace. Now wy Lord I take my leaue. ; 


King; 
CIs 
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King. Meſſenger ſtaie, hath Blunt betraied,doth Oxford re- 

' belland aide the Earle Richmond, may this be true, what is our 
priſon ſo weake,our friends ſo fickle,our Ports fo ill lookt too, 
that they may paſſe and repalle the ſeas at their pleaſures,then 
eueric one conſpires, ſpoyles our Conflex, conqueresour Ca- 

ſtles, and Armes themſclues with their owne weapons vnreſi- 

ſted? Q villaines, rebels, fugetiues,thecues, how are we betrayd, 
when our owne {woordes thall beate vs , and our owne ſubiets © 
ſeekes the ſubuertion of the ſtate, the fall of their Prince, and 
ſack of their country,of his,nay neither muſt nor ſhall, for I will 

Army with my friends,and cut off my enemies, & beard them 

{ to their face that dares me, and but one, I one, one beyond the 

ſeas that troubles me : wel his power is weake,& we are ſtrong, 

therfore I wil meet him with ſuch melodie, chat the ſing! of a 

bullet ſhal ſend him merily to his l6geſt home.Come folow me. 
Enter Earle Kich,Earle O:vford, Þ. Landes, & captain Blunt, 
Rich. Welcome deare friends and louing country-men, 

Welcome I ay to Englands blisfull Ile, 

Whoſe forwardnefle I cannot but commend, 

That thus do aide vs in our enterpriſe, 

My right it is, and ſole inheritance, 
And Richard but vſurps in my authonitie, 

For in his tyrannie ated thoſe 

*T hat would not fucccur him inhis attempts, 

Whoſe vuiltleſle blood craucs daily at Gods hands, 

Reuenge for outrage done to their harmeleſle hues: | 
Then courage countrymen,and neuer be diſmayd, 
Our quarels Bn God will helpe the right, 
For we may know by dangers we haue palt, 

That God no doubt will giue vs viſtonie. 

Oxf. If loue of gold,or ſeare of many foes, 
Could once haue danted vsinour attempts, 
Thy {oote had neuer toucht the Engliſh ſhoare, 
-And here Earle Oxford plites his faith to thee, 
Neuer to Jeauc in what we have vadertane, 


But follow (till with reſolution, 


G 2 Til 


' Thy right braue Richmon 
' Maugre the proudeſt bird of Richards brood. 


We will not leaue thee till the held be wonne, 


' With loue vafeined for his valure paſt, 


Daughter to our King Edward the fourth, : 
| Andby this marriage 10yne in vnitic 


/ Edwards coronation was a ioyfull day. 


' Would prouc ſuch members of the 
That England ſhould in them be honoured, 


/ As much ascuer was the Romane ſtate, 


"IIS | 
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Till thou be crowndas conquerer in the ficld, 


Or loſe thy life in Wuirnner; of thy rizhe: 


which we wil inaintaine 


Then couſin Richmond being reſolued thus, 
Lee vs ſtraight to Aarms,& God and S. George for vs. 
Blunt. As this braue Earle haue ſaid,fo fay we all, 


Which if with fortunate ſucceſle we can performe, K 
Thinke then Earle Richmond that I followed thee, 


And that ſhall be honour inough for mee. 
Lan, So faith Landoyſe that honors Richmond fo 


That if your honour leade the way to death, 
Peeter Landoys hath ſworne to follow thee. 
For if Queen mother do bur keep her word, 


And what the Peeres haue pronuſed be performed, 
Touching the marriage with Elizabeth, | 


Thoſe famous Houſes Lancaſhire and Yorke, 
Then England ſhall no doubt haue cauſe to ſay, 


And tis 1s all veg fn to ſee. 
Richm. Thanks Landoys, and here Earle Richmonds vows, 


If their kinde promiſes take but effeR, 
That asthey haue promiſed I be made King, 


. 


' I will ſo deale in gouerning the ſtate, 
Which now ties bike a ſauage ſhultred groue, 
' Where bramblcs,briars,and thornes,ouer-grow thoſe ſprigs, 
{ Which if they might but ſpring to their effeR, | 


And not be croſt ſo by their contrarics, 


Making them ſubic&t cothele outrages, 
Common-weale, 
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When it was gouernd by the Councels rule, | 
And I will draw my ſwoord braue country-men, 
And ncuer lcaue to follow iy refolue, 

- Till Hzaave mowed thoſe brambles,briars and thornes 
That hinder thoſe that long todo vsgood, 

Oxf. Why we haue ſcapt the dangerouſt brunt of all, 
Which was his garriſon at /1iford Haven, 
Shall we diſmay,or dant our friends to come? 
Becauſe he tooke the Duke of Buckingham? 
No worthie friends,and louing country-men, 
Oxford did never beare ſo bale a minde, 

He will not winke at murthers ſecretly put vp, 
Nor ſuffer vpſtarts toenioy our rightes, 

Nor live in England vnder an vſurping king, 
And this is Oxfords reſolution. 

Kich. But Blunt, looke whoſe that knocks. | 

Blunt. My Lord,tis a meſſenger from the mother Queene, 
And the Ladie Standley your mother, with letters. 
Rich, Admit him ſtraight,now ſhall we heare ſome newes. 
Enters Meſſenger. 
eſſ. Long live Earle Richmond. 
The mother Queene doth greet your honour. 

Rich, Welcome my friend, how fares our mother & thereſt? 
Ze. In health my Lord,and glad to hear of your armal ſafe. 

Rich, My friend, my mother Path written tome of certaine* 
that are comming in our aide,the report of whoſe names are re- 
ferd to thee todeliuer, 

AMeſſ. Furſt,theirs the Lord Talbut,the Earle of Shreuesbury 
ſonne and heire, with a braue band of his owne. 


 Thereisalſo the Lord Fitz Harbart, the Earle of Pembrookes 

ſonne and heire. | 

Ofthe Gentlemenof the Welch, there is ſir Priſe vp Thomas, 

and fir Thomas vp Richard, & fir Owen Willams, braue gen» } 

tlemen my Lord. T heſc are the chicte. | | 
Rich. Are theſe the full number of all that come? x 

Meſſ. Only two more my Lord,which I haue left ynnamed, .. 


G 3 che _1 
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| the ope is fir Thomas Denis a Weſterne gentleman, and ioynd 
with him one Arnoll Butler,a great many arc willing, but dares 
not as yet. 

Rich. Doth Arnoll Butler come , I can hardly brooke his 
trecherie, for hee it was that wrought my diſgrace with the | 
King. 

Oxf, Well my Lord, wee are now to ſtrengthen our ſelues |; 
with friends, and not to reape vp olde quarrels, ſay that Arnoll | 
Butler did iniurie you in the time of peace, the mendes is twile 
made,if he ſtand with you in the time of warres. 

" Rich, Well my friend,take this for thy good newes, 
And commend me to our mother and the reſt. 

Thus my Lords, you fee God (till provides for vs: | 
Bat now my Lords touching the placing of our battell beſt, 
And how we may be leaſt indangered, 
'Becauſc I will be foremoſt in this fight, 
{To incounter with that bloodic murtherer, 

My ſelfe wil lead the vaward of our troope, 

My Lord of Oxford, you as our ſecond ſelfe, 

Shall hall haue the happie leading of the reare, 

A place I know which you will well deſcrue, 

And Captaine Blunt, Peter Landoyle and you, 
Shall by in quarters,as our battels ſcowtes, 
|| Prouided, thus your bow-men Captaine Blune, 

Mult ſcatter here and there to gaull cheir horle, 

As alſo when that our promiſed friends do come, 
Then maſt you hold hard skirmiſh with our foes, 
; Till Lby calt ofacounter march, 

Haue ioynd our power with thoſe that come to vs, 
-Then caſting cloſe,as wings on either lide, 

We will giue anew hs on the toe, 

Therefore let vs towards Ader/toe amaine, 

Where we this night God-willing will incampe, 

From thence towards Lichfield,we will march next day, 


| {And ncerer London,bid King Richard play. 


Exi#t. 
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Enters the Page. | 

Page. Where (hall I finde a place to ſigh my fill, 
And waile the griefc of our ſore troubled King? 
For now he hath obtaind the Diademe, . 
Bue with foch great diſcomfort to his minde, 
That he had better liueda priuate man,hislookes are gaſtly, 
Hidious to behold,and from the priuie {entire of his , 
There comes ſuch deepe ferche ſighes and fearetull cries, 
That being with him in his chamber oft, | 
He mooucs me weepe andſigh for company, 
Forit he heare one {irre heriſeth vp, 
And claps his hand vypon his dagger ſtraight, 
Reacie to {tab hum, what fo erche be, 
Zut he muſt thinke this is the 1ult revenge, | 
' Theheavens have powred vpon himfor his ſinnes, 
" Thoſe Peeres which he vakindly murthered, 
LCorh cric for iullice at the lands of God, 
And he in 1wſtice ſends continual] feare, 
For to afright hum both at bed and boord, 
But ſtaie, what poyſe is this, who haue we here? 

Enters men to go to Richmond. 
How now (irs, whither are you going ſofaſt? 

Men. Why to Earle Richmonds Camp to ſerue with him, 
; Forwe haveleft to ſcrue King Richard now. 
Page. Why comes there any more? 


Atenu. Anumber more. 


Exit. { 
Page, Why theſe are the villaines my Lord would have put 
his lite ivto their hands. 
A Richard,now do my eyes witneſle that thy endisat hand, 
For thy commons make no more account of thee then of a pri- 
uate man, yet will I as dutic bindes, ge thee aduertiſerents of 
their vniult preceedings. My mailer hath hfted out many ,and 
ethath left one to lfchim cut ot all, not cnely of his Crowne, 
A allo of his ile. But 1 wili in,to tell my Lordof what is hap» 


: 
pened. | | 
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y Enters Richmond, and Oxford. 

| Rich. Good my Lord depart,and leaue me to my ſelte. 

| * Oxf. Ipray my Lord,let me go along with you. 

| Rich. My Lordit may not be,for I haue promiſed my father 
that none ſhall come but my ſelfe, therfo1e good my Lordde- 

1 part. 

| F Oxf. Good my Lord haue a care of your ſelf, like nottheſe 

{night walkes and ſcouting abroad in the cuenings ſo diſguiſed, 

| for vou muſt not now that youare in the vſurpers domunions, 

[| and youare the onely marke he aimes at , and your lalt nughtes 

| abſence bred ſuch amazement in our ſouldicrs , that they like 

| men wanting the power to follow Armes, were on a ſodaine 

| more liker to flie then to fight : therefore good my Lorde, if I 


| may not ſtand neare, let me ſtandaloofe off. 


Rich. Content thee good Oxtord,and tho I confeile my ſelf \ 


|. bound to thee for thy cfpectull care, yet at this time I pray thee 
hold me excuſed:But farewell my Lord, heere comes my Lord 
| and father. | 
| i Enters Staraley and another. 

Stan. Captaine I pray thee bring me word when thou doeſt 
diſcrie the enemy. And ſo farewell, and leaue me for a while. 

Rich, How fares my gratious Lord and tather? | 

Stan. In good health my ſonne, & the better to ſee thee thus 
foreward in this laudable enterpriſe, but omitting vain cireum< 
ſtances, and to come briefly to the purpoſe, Iamnow in fewe ; 
words to deltuer much matter. For know this,when 1 came to ' 
crave leaue of the King todepart from the court, the king verie 
furiouſly began to charge me that I was both acquainted with 
| thy practiſes and drifrs, and that I knew of thy landing,and by 

' na meanes would grant me Jezue to go, till as pledge ot my loy- 

altie and true dealing withthe king, I ſhould leaue my yoone 


 fonne George Standley. Thus hauc Llett my fon in the hands, 
of a tyrint,onely of purpoſe to come and ſpeake withtlice. 
Rib, Putomitting tus, I pray tell me, ſhall Tookefor your! 
helpe In tne battell ? £4: RY | 
S/n; Sonne | cannot, for as I willnot goc to the vſurper,no') 
19919) 0-1 
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more [ will not come to thee. 
Rich. Why then it is bootleſle for vs to ſtaie, for all we pre- 
fumed vpon, was on your aide. | 
Sian. Why ſonne , George Standlyes death would doo you 
no pleaſure, | 
Kich., Why the time is too troubleſome , for him to tend to 
follow execution. | 
Ste», O ſonne, tyrants expe no time,and George Standley 
being yoong and a eriſſell,ioche more caſe to be made away. 
Rich, Thus newes goes to my heart, but tis in vaine for wee 
to looke for victorie, when with a mole-hill, we ſhall encounter 
with a mountaine. 
Stand. Why ſonne, ſee how contrarie you are, for I aſlure | 
you, the chiefeſt of his company are liker to flic to thee, then 
co fight againſt thee : and for me, thinke me not ſo ſimple but 
that I can at my pleaſure lic to thee, or being with them, fight 
ſo faintly,that the battell ſhall be wonne on thy part with ſmall 
incountring. And note this beſides,that the King is now come 
$ Lefter, and means to morrow to bid thee battel in Boſworth. 


Enters Meſlenger. 

AMeff. Come my Lord,l do diſcry the enemy. 
Stand, Why then ſonne farewell, I can ſtaie no longer. 
Richm, Yet good father,one word more ere you depart, : 
What number Jo you thinke the kings power to be? Bw 
Stand. Mary ſome twentie thouſand. And fo farewell. 
Richm. And we hardly fiuc thouſand, being beſct with man 
enemies, hoping vpona few friends, yet diſpair not Richmo 
but remembes thou fighteſt in right , to defende thy cm | 
from the tyrannie of an vſurping tyrant, therctore Richmond 
goe foreward, the more mo_ the battel] is in atteining, it 

rooues the more honourable being obteined. Then forward 


ichmond,God and ſaint George, for me. | 


Quiſquam regna gaxdir, 6 fallex bonum. 
H 
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' - , Enters the King,and the Lord Zowel. 

| | Xi2g. The hell of life that hangs vpon the Crowne, 
| The daily cares,the nightly dreames, 

| The _—_— nfve— —_ of the foe, 

And horror of my bloodie practiſe paſt, 

Srrikes ſuch a 26 to my +" 60 
| | That ſleepe « a L,or —_— I " 
| Meethinkes their ghoaſts comes gapi reuenge, 

Whom I haue Nine in reaching n is , "ug 
4 Clarence complaines,and crieth for revenge. 

My Nephues wary + royal. crie. 
The headleſſe Peeres comes preafing for revenge, 
And cuery one cries,let the tyrant dic. 
The Sunne by day ſhines hotcly for revenge. 
The Moone by mw eclipſcth for reuenge. 
The ſtars are to Comets for reuenge. 

4 he Planets chaunge their courſics for revenge. 
The birds fing not,but forrow for reuenge. 
"The filly lambes firs bleating for revenge. ' 
The ſcrecking Rauen ſits croking for reuenge. 
| Wholc heads of beaſts comes bellowing for reucnge. 

Þ RO all che world I un 
. | -Cnes for revenge, and nothing but revenge. 

Bur to conclude, I haue deſerucd reuen -af 
| In company I dare not truſt my frien 

1ng alone, I dread the ſecret foe : 

1 my foode,lcaſt poyſon hurke therein. 
My bedis vncoth,reſt refraines my head. 

"Then ſuch a life I count far worle to be, 

; "Then thouſand deaths vnto a damned death: 

How waſt death I fatd? who dare attempt my death? 
'*Nay who dare ſo much as once to thinke my death? 
El " Thoughenemies there be that would my body kill, 
Th Yet ſhall they leauc a never dying minde. 

- |: Bur you villaines, rebels;traitors as you are, 
- | | Howcame the toc ing preating fo neare? 
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2 Where, where, ſlept the garriſon that ſhoulda beat thera back * 


Where was our friends to intercept the foe? 

All gone,quite fled, his _ quite laid a bed? 

T hen vengeance, miſchiete, horror, with miſchance, 
Wilde-fire, with whirlewinds,light vpon your heads, 
That thus betrayd your Prince by your vntruth. 
King. Frantike man,what meanſt thou by this mood? Now 
he is come more need to beate him backe. 

Low. Sowre is his ſweete that ſauours thy debghe, great is his 
| power that threats thy ouerthrow. 

King. The badrebellion of my foe is not ſo much , as for to 
ſce my friends dofllie in flockes me. | 

Lew. May it pleaſe your grace toreſt yourſelfe content, for 
you haue power inough to ntoms land. 

Kin. _ Richmond ſet his foote on land with ſuch a ſinall 
wer 0 wes? 

"I bas —_ 

thus doth wenkl ou? 

King. The cauſe Buzard, what cauſe ſhould I participate to 
thee? My friends are gone away,and fled from me, keep ſilence 
villiac,leaſt —_ do Gn thy ſoule to hell,not one word 
more,if thou doeſt loue thy life. (Enters Catebie. 

Cat. My Lord. 
Kang. Yet againe vilaine, o Catesbie isit thou ? What comes 
the Lord Standley orno ? 

Cat. My Lord,he anſweres no. 


George Standleys head to him. 


your grace to participate the cauſe that - 


ing. Why didlt not tcll him chen , 1 would ſend his ſonne 


Car. My Lord 1 did ſo,& he anſwered, he had another ſonne 


left to make Lord Scandley. 
' Kings, Ovilaine yilic, and breaker of his oath, the baſtardes 


thers wrongs,g0 Loucll,C:tsbic,feich George Standly forth, 
him with theſe handes will 1 butcher for the dead, and ſend his 
headleſſe bodice to hus fue. 


Caterbie. Leavis off executions uo the for is heere that 
WS. theatens 


ſhall haunt him at the heeles, and crie revenge for lus vild 


i 
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threatens vs moſt cruelly of our lives. 11 
' King. Zownes, foe mee no foes, the fathers fat condemnes |: 
-| the ſonne to die. «1. 


Low. Put guiltleſſe blood will for reuengement crie. 
J, Ang. Wiy was not he left for fathers loyaltie? 
| Zo. Therein his father greatly iniured him. | 
|} Kryg. Didnot your (clues in preſence, ſee the bondes ſealde 
and allionde? _ 

+ Loe.What tho my Lord, the vardits own, the titles doth reſign. 
King. The bondis broke and I will ſue the tine, except you |, 
; will hinder me, what will you haue it ſo? 
Lox. Indoing true iultice,clſc we anſwere no. 

Kmg. His trecherous father hath negle& his word and done |. 

- umparſhall paſt by dint of —iryrns A firrha go fetch him, 

- Zownes draw you cuts who {hall go, I bid you go Catesby. A 

\ Richard,now maiſt thou ſee thy endat hand, why firs why fear 

| you thus? why weare ten to one, if you ſeeke promotion, lam 

| a King alreadic in poſſeſſion , better able to performe then he... 
| Louell,Catesby, lets ioyne louing]ly and deuourly togither,and 

{ I will diuide my whole kingdome amonglt you. 

. Both, Wewill my Lord. 

"||; King. We will my Lord,a Catcsbie, thou lookeſt like a dog, 
4: and thou Louell too, but you will runne away with them that | 
/þ, be gone,and the diuel go with you all, God I hope, God, what | 
-4 talke I of God, that haue ſerued the diuell all this while. No,for- 
{{ . tunc and courage for mee, and ioyne England againſt mee with 
En2zland, loyne Europe with Europe,come Chriſtendome,and 
. with Chriſtendome the whole world,and yet I willneuer yeeld 
| Lut by death onely. By death, no die, part not childiſhly from || 
' thy Crowne, but come the diuell toclaime it, {trike him down, 
& tho that Fortune hath decreed,to {ct reuenge with triumphs 
on my wretched head,yet death,ſweete death,my latelt friend, . 

 hathſworne to make a bargaine for my laſting fame, and this, I 

*thus verie day, I hope with this lame hand of mine, to rake out 
b! ' that hateſull heart of Richmond, and when I haue it, to cate it 
| | panting hote with (alt, and drinke his blood luke warme,tho Þ 
| ' 
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be ſure twil poyſon me.Sirs you that be reſolute follow me,the | 
Ext, 


reſt go hang your ſclues. 


The battell enters, Richerd wounded, with his P 
King. A horſe,a horſe,afreſh horle. 
Page. Aflic my Lord,and ſaue your life. | 
Km. Fhie villaine, looke Ias tho I would flie, no firſt ſhall ! 
this dull and ſenceleſle ball of earth receiue my bodie cold and 
void of ſence,you watry heauens rowle on my gloomy day,and 
darkſome cloudes cloſe 'p my cheerfull ſownde, downe 1s thy ' 
ſunne Richard,neuer to ſhine againe,the birdes whoſe feathers 
ſhould adorne my head, houers aloft & dares not come in fight, 
e faint not man, for this day if Fortune will, ſhall — 
| eſt with quict Crown,if Fates deny,this ground 

be _ ue , —_ thoughts that ecked fora Crowne, 
danted before by ! comme cruell ſpight, are come as comforts. | 
to my drooping heart , and bids me keepe my Crowne and die 
a King. Theſc are my laſt, what more I haue to ſay, ile make re- | 
portamonsg the damned ſouls. | 
Exit, 


Enters Richmond to battell againe,and kils Richerd. 


| Enters Report and the Page. | 
Report. How may I know the certain true report of this vice : 
torious battell fought to day,my friend what ere thou beeſt,tel 
vnto mee the true report, which part hath wonne the victorie, 
whether the King or no? 
, Page. Ano, the King isſlaine and he hath loſt the day, and 
; Richmond he hath wonne the field, and tryumphs like a valiant 
' conquerer. 
Keport. But who is ſlaine beſides our Lord and ſoueraigne? 
Page. Slaine is the worthie Duke of Northfolke he , & with 
him fir Robart Brokenby, Lieſtenant of the Tower, $ 
Louell, he made alſo a partnerin this Tragedie” 
Keport. But wheres {ir William Catsby? 
Page. Hee is this day beheaded - aſtage at Leſter, _— 
| ; = 


| "THE TRVE TRAGEDIE 

: | ae tooke part with my Lord the King But ſtay Report, thou 
_ , [ſhale gar tell the briefe ew And "te the battel fell 

' | then knowe Report, that Richard came to fielde mounted on 
: [horsback, with as ugh reſolue as fierce Achils mongſt the ſtur- | 

ied w! lowers, m 

|  Thiscolours ſha is dat lndemef Tran Dem | 
\  Jand Fyfe, theſe brave batalians ſtraight encountred, but in the 
skirmiſh which c6tinued long,my Lord gan faint, which Rich- 
| mond ſtraight perceiued,and preſently did ſound afteſhalarme, 
but worthic Richard that did neuer flic, but followed honour to 
the gates of death , ſtraighe ſpurd his horſe to encounter with 
the Farlein which encountry Richmond did preuaile, & taking 
' Richard at aduantage,then he threw his horſe and him both to 
the ground, and there was woorthie Richard wounded, ſo that 
after that he nere recoucred ſtrength.But to be briefe 1- 
Ner would not yecld, but with his loſle of life he loſt the feld. | 
Report farewell. 


Enter Earle Richmond, Exxle O:xford.L.Standley and their 4 
traine, with the Crowne. 
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"Rich. Now noble Peeres and woorthie country-men, ſince 
' | God hath giuen vs fortune of the day , let vs firſt giue thankes 
ynto his Deitic,& next with honors fitting your deſerts, I muſt 

be gratcfull tomy country wen, and woorthie Oxford for thy 
| feruice ſhowne in hote encountring of the enemy, Earle Rich- 
; | mond bindes himſelfe in la!ting bondes of faithfull louc & per- 
fe#t vaitie.Sory lam for thoſe that I hauc lolt by our ſo dange- 
rous encountring with the foe, but ſorow cannot bring the dead 
to life : and therefore are my forrows ſpent in vaine. Onely to 
thoſe that liue,thus much I ſay, will maintain them with a ma- 
nuall pate. Andlouing father,la[tly to your ſclf,tho not the lcaſt 
{ | in our expeRtedaide,we gjuc inore thankes for your valooked 
 þ for aide,then we haue power on ſodaine to declare,butfor your 
tanks I hope it (hall lufble that I in natwe loue & honor you. 


L.S141, | 
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OF RICHARD THE TH 
Z.S$tan. Well ſpoken ſonne,and like a man of worth, whoſe 
reſolutis in this battell paſt,hach made thee famous wes, 
general 


enemies. And thinke my ſon, I glory more to heare what 
the common people gauc of thee,then if the Peeres b 
full conſent had ſet me downe to weare the Diadem. live 


my ſonne thus loued of thy friends, and for thy foes prepare to 


combate them. 


Oxf. And Oxford vowes perpetuall loue to thee, wiſhing as {| 
many honours to Earle Richmond,as Ceſar had in conquering 
the world, & I doubt not but if faire fortunefollow thee, to ſee 


thee honoured mongſt thy country men,as Heitor was among 
the Lords of Troy, or T whey mongit the Romane Senators. 


Rich. How fares our loucly mother Queene? 
Enters mother Queeze arid Elizabeth. 


Oweene. In health Earle Richmond, glad to heare the newes 
that God hath giuen thee fortune of the day.But tell me Lords, 
where is ny ſonne Lord Marqueſle Dorſet, that he is not here? 
what was he murthered in this 'Tragedic? 


Ricb. No louely C your ſonne doth ſive in Frexce,for 


being diſtreſt and driven by force of tempeſt to that ſhore,and 
many of our men being ficke and dead, we were inforlt toaske 


the Kirsg for aide, as well for men as for munition, which then 
the King did willingly ſupply, prouided, that as hoſtage for 
thoſe men, Lord Tis Darke ſhould be ce with the. 
But Madame now our troubled warre 1s done, Eh 

Dorſet ſhall come home againe. | 


Queeve, Richmond, Cramercies for thy kinde good newey, 
which is no lictle comfort to thy friends, to ſee how God hath 


beene thy happic guide in this late conqueſt of our enemies. 
And Richmond, as thou art returned with vitorie, ſo we wall 
keepe our words cftcRually. G | 


\ = ke Rich 
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Shar © TRVE TRAGEDIE — - 
#3 Reb, [Then Madame for our happic battelles viftorie , firſt 
' | thankes to heauen,next tomy foreward country-men,but Ma- 
- | damepardonmetho I makebold tocharge you witha promiſe 
' Þ that you made, which was confirmed by diverſe of the Pecres, | 
gd xouching the marriage of Elizabeth, and hawng ended what I | 
| (promiſed you, Madam, I looke and hope to haue my due. 
: Stard, Then know my ſonne, the Pecres by full conſent, in 
that thou haſt freed them from a tyrants yoke,haue by ele&tion 
choſen thee as King, firſt in regard they account thee vertuous, | 
| -next, for that they hope all forraine broyles ſhall ceaſe, and thou 
| wilt guide and gouerne them in peace, then ſit thou downe my | 
| ſonne , and here recciue the Crowne of England as thy proper'| 
'owne,fit downe. 
| Oxf. Henrythe ſeuenth,by the grace of God, King of Eng- 
knd, France,and Lord of /reland,God ſau the King, 
All. Long live Henry the ſeventh, King of England. 
{. Rich. Thanks lowing friends and my kind country-men,and | ' 
' here I vow inprefence of you all,to root abuſes from this com- 
mon welth,whichnow flowes faſter then the furious tyde that 
toucrflowes beyond the bankes of Nile. And louing father , and 
| my other friends, whoſe ready forwardneſle hath made me for- 
. tunate, Richmond will ſhll:in honourable loue count himſclfe 
eo beat your diſpoſe, nor dol wiſh toenioy a longer life, then | 
; I hall live to thinke vpon your loue.But what faith faire Eliza» 
| beth to vs? for now wee haue welcommed our other friends, 1 
muſt bid you welcome Ladic among[t the reſt, and in my wel- 
, come craue to be rcſolued,how youreſolue touching my profe- 
red loue vnto you, here your mother and the Peeres agree, and 
{all is ended, if you condeſcend. 
; Eliz, Then know my Lord,that if my mother pleaſe, I muſt 
| -indutie yeeld ro her command, for when our aged father left his 
| hfe,he willed vs honour ſtill our mothers age : and therefore as 
| ; my dutic doth command,I do commit my ſelfe to her diſpoſe. | 
ſ Quweene, T hen here my.-Lord, recciue thy royall ſpoule, ver-| 
| cuous Elizabeth, forboththe Peeres and Commons do agree] , 
| \ that this faire Princeſle ſhall be wife tothee. And we pray all] 


gone oO... nt 
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 OF.RTCHARD” THE 
chat faire Ehzaberh may live for aye;andnever 

Rith. Andſofay I;than youallmy Lo So—_ 
honoured Richmond with Crowne, and if Thue, then make | 
account my Lords 1 will deſerue this with more then cormyon 
loue. | 
Stan, Mw EE 


How were our preſent meeting then, 
.c_ ſhall I enermore ſce my ſweete 


whom I do loue ſo deare, for well I know the vſurper' 
is rage hath made a ſlaughter of my aged ioy. t 
"Rich, Take comfort gentle father, for Thope my brother 
ge wil turnemfafeto ys. | 
_ "Stand. Ano my lonne,forhe that ioyes inblood;will work | 
A = vn Uh 
EY ets two ers wit Ky 
_ Pighov nowntis hoyfbladiey -* 


f. Behold Lord Standley we bring thy ſonne; Ae 
— ome a rape Ore oem 114 
titic ofa EY 


- L. Stun, And boa George Stakdley?Theribappierhat Tam 
fo ſce him freed thus from a rage. Welcomemy ſonne, 


my lweete Geo e welcome 
Andie nbker 


' George Stan. $ my good Echerand 
ſed ſentire of the 


loyes to ſec you oval this a 
</bd. rome Woolfe within the | 
NN IE even from this daungeris | 
eviny Hr come, to be agueſt to Richmond & therefts } 
for when the bloodie butcher heard your honour did refuſe ro | 


come to him, hee like a ſauage tygre then inraged, commanded 
{traighe I ſbould be heir. 6 ſent theſe two to execute the . 


,but they, but they, that knew how innocet I was,did poſt | 


him off with many long delayes , alleaging reaſons to alaie tis ; 
en e,but twas in vaine,for he ike to aſtarued Lioneſle (till cal. 
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that I ſhould die. But to be briefe, when 
bech he beg ynd,theſe twoandothers, ſhifted me away.” 
+ Kowlegt en lager, 
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| [ſore, he did ſubdue a proud rebellious Lord, that did encoun« 
ter him ypon blacke health. He dicd when he had 


| ]raigne,, hee catered France, and tothe Frenchmens coſts, 


' | and died when he had rajgned ſix yeares, five months, & ſome 
| odde dayes,and hcth buricd mn Weltmmiter. 


tice yroimodpeclontyatrrayrom Rickard 4 


' [Be by our command, drawne thipgh the {trects of Leſter 
| [Starke naked on a Colliers horſe M him be laide, 


' [Solec him haue a traytors due reward. 


For as of others paines he had no regard, 


' [Now for our marriage aud our nuptuall rytes, 


 Hnour Abby of W eltmin{ter,according to the ancient cuſtom | 


r pleaſure 1: they be folemnized 


he two and twentith day of Augu't next, (due, } 
et forwards then my Lerds towards London ſtraight, 
There to take further order for the (tate. 

Meſſ. Thus Gentles may youheere behold, the ioyning of | 
theſe Houſes both inone, | by this brauc Prince Henry the ſca- 
ucnth, who was for wit compared to Salomon, his gouernment 
was vertuous euery way,and God did wonderouſly increic his 


— 


x 5 
three and twentic yearcs eight moneths, and ſome odde days, 
and hes buried in Weſtminſter. He died & left Brhind a ſonne. 
; Meſſ,, A ſonne helett,a Harry of that name, a worthie;vali- 
ant, and vitorious Prince, for onthe fiſth yeare of his happi 


wonne T #rwm.and 7 xrney. The Emperor ſerued this King for 
common pay,andas amerſonary prince did follow him. Then 


| after Mole and Aforles, conquered he, and [till did keepe the | 
| French men at a bay. And oy in this Kings decreaſing age, he 


conquered Bien, and after when he was turned home he died, | 
when he had raigned tull thirtie eight yeares,nine moneths and | 


thice famous ſprigs behinde him. 
Edward the {1xt,he did re[lore the Goſpell to his light and fini- 
{hed that his father lcic vndone, A wiſe yoong Prince, given 
greatly to his booke. He brought the Enylith ſeruice furltin vie, 


Els. Nextaticr hunaMary did bccecde which martcd 
| o 


{ome cdde dayes,and was buried in #/ i=d/ore. He died and left | 


-- 


_— - 
# 


, 
Philip King of Spaine, Cherai 
and ſome odde dayes,andis buried 
was dead, her (iſter did ſucceed. 


0 . 
d; 


wiſe life and ciuill gouernment, her c 


Srtechur Carmen enleweend fay, 
That God had matked downe to live for aye. 


Then happic England mongſt thy 
For 


all the fauourable Planers ſnules 


To ſee thee hue,in ſuch proſperitie. 
She is that lampe that keeps fu 


And 


And bene the meanes that c1ull wars did ceaſe. 
Then England kneele vpon thy hairy knee, 


The Turke adnures to hearc her gouernment, 
And babies ingwry, ſound her princely name, 
All Chriſhan Princes to that Prince hath ſent, 
After her rule was rumord foorth by fame. 
The Turke hath ſworneneuer to lift his hand, 
To wrong the Princeſle of this bleſſed land. 


In helping thoſe that were oppreſt by warre: 
And haw her Maicſtic hath {ti bene glad, 


When 
Tenexa, France,and Flander; hath ſet downe, 


For which, if ere herlife be tane away, 


God grant her ſoule may huc in heaucnforaye. 


For if her Gracesdayes be brought toend, 


FINIS. 


k 4 4 6 4A KY. —_— 

| fiue yeares, foure woneths, 
in Welninſter; When the .| - 
Queene, Worthie Elizabeth, 2 mirrour inher age, by whole” 
was defended from 
the crueltic of famine,fire and {woord, warres, fearefull meſlen-. 


ue Englands lighe, 
h her faith her country hues in : 


And ſhe hath put proud Antichnilt to fight, 


And thanke that God that ſtill prowdes for thee, 


Your hope is gone,on whom did peace depend. 


ighborIles, 
eand plentie ſtill attends _— : 


T 


T were vaine to tell the care this Queene hath had, 


hath heard of peace proclaim'd from far, 
The good {he hatli done, ſince ſhe came to the Crowne. 


—_—— 


